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ORIGINAL PREFACE. 


| 


Tue author of this publication begs leave to state, 
that it has been customary with him for many 
years, after having digested his thoughts on some 
portion of God’s word, to sum up the leading ideas 
in a few plain verses, to be sung after sermon. His 
object was, that the recollection of his hearers 
might be aided, and that the important truths 
which he had been attempting to explain and en- 


force, might be more deeply impressed upon their 


minds. Copies of several of these hymns were 
handed about among his friends in different places, 
who were pleased to express their approbation of 
them ; and, in compliance with their earnest soli- “ 
_ citation, they are now collected together, and sub- 
_ mitted to the candour of the public. They have 
_ Certainly been the result of much labour, and were 
_ principally composed in the midnight hours pre- - 
vious to the Sabbath, while others were enjoying 
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Dut the. primary intention of the 
Worm Af & may be conducive, under a divine 


he tisy inedr'from other. May 


the Of balmy rest. The writer is apprehen- 
“tive, Maat shoold they fall into the hands of persons 
taste and elevated genius, many of them 

wu appear deficient in poetic merit: it is hoped, 

However, thet .qoch, charagters. wil). not condemn 
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@F amble Christians, in the closet, in the family, 
im the honss:of God, he wil} herein rejoice, 
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PREFACE 


EDITION, 


{ 


Tax first edition of 
print; and, though marly inquiries Have been made 
for copies of it, the author has felt much hesitation 
in’ venturing’ Upon Shother edition, account of 
thé womerous selettions Which Have ‘been ‘hate 
froin it ih many recent compilations of Hymns, as 
well us the multiplicity of similar publications.’ 
The formes ii, however, one indica- 
of its favourable reception. ‘Many of those who 
Mave Koquainted ‘with detached paris 
Of the Book, heen désirods’ to ‘poste the 
: amply with their wishes, hoping the additions it 
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vi PREFACE TO THE NEW EDITION. 


generation of his hearers pass away, and has wit- 
nessed many changes in the professing world ; but, 
during this long period, his views of evangelical 
truth have remained the same, ‘as will be evident 
from a comparison of the sentiments in this book, 


(which was one of his earlier productions,) with 


the ‘ Devotional Family Bible,’ a work which has 
closely engaged his attention during some of the 
last years of his life. Through advanced age, and 


growing infirmities, he is now laid aside from his 
public work, though his heart is still init. To 


those who have sat under his ministry, and to his 
numerous connections in other places, he dedicates 
these Hymns, together with his Family Bible, as 
containing a comprehensive view of those import-_ 
ant doctrines and precepts which, amidst many im- 
perfections, he has endeavoured, so long as it was 
in his powes, to hold forth and inculcate. These 
truths have been his consolation amidst many af- 
flictions ; and, supported by them, he is ready to 
say with good old Simeon, ‘ Lord, now lettest 


thou thy servant depart in peace, for mine eyes — 
have seen thy salvation.” 


The guide of all my days, 
I have declar'd thy heav'nly truth, 
And told thy wondrous ways. 
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PREFACE TO THE NEW EDITION. 


Let me thy pow’r and truth proclai 
To the surviving age, 
And leave a savour of thy name, 


When I shall quit the stage. 
| 


The land of silence sal of death 
Attends my next remove ; 
O may these poor remains of breath, © 


Teach the wide world thy love! 


Ewoop August, 1816. 
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_ Consider the ravens 


: Urim and Thummim 


_ Make haste, my beloved 
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HYMN LM... 


UNTHANKFULNESS. 


Waite heav’nly bounty crowns my days, 

Let my whole life be spent: in | 

O God of love, to me impart 

That: gift, a 

Thou hast tay ev’ry want 
save my soul thy/Son hath dy’dz | 

I taste the blessings of thy love; 

© let me not unthankful‘prove. 
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Pardon and life thy mercy gives 
Zo evry sinner whobelieves: 
Thou dost this grace reveal, 


“And shall I be unthankful still? 


Forbid it, Lord, that I.should claim, ~~ 


Lest I through unbelief | 
From thee, with an 


‘Thy 
And though thy 
The cause, my unthankfal. 
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To thee a monument: of praise > vIn sai 
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To thee the T 


“While men, with impious tangues, blaspheme, 


disdain control ; 
Then! round their dreadful curses fly, 
ing the dares: 
4 With hellish, rage: they curse and swest, < 
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HYMN III. | 


IV. 
Ungrateful mortals, thus to use 
The glory of the human frame! 
Their Benefactor they abuse, 
- And turn their glory into shame. 
v. 
Awake, and tremble, ye profane; — 
Heaven’s wrath is kindled o’er your head :_ 
Take not his holy name in vain, 
Whose look can strike a nation dead. 
VI. 
‘Lest you beneath your curses die, 
O seek for pardon while you live; 
‘With broken hearts for mercy cry.: 
Mercy can ev ‘sin 


HYMN Ill. L. M. 
Thou shalt remember all the way, bo Deut. 


viii, 2. 
I. | 
DARK was my soul, and dead in sin; 
But when, great God, thy light divine _ 
Shone on my guilty heart, I saw, $1 
I had broke thy righteous law. 
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Convicted and condemn 1 
Before the sin-avenging God ; 
Nor had I any plea to make, 


My hopes.and fears alternate rise, 


MYMN 


Il. 


But this, “* O save for Jesus’ sake.” 


II. 
Depress’d and sunk in self-despair, 


I sought thy face by hearty pray’r; 
Till from above thy chegring ray 


Turn’d my dark midnight into day. _ 
My soul beheld, through grace, at length | 


_ Jesus her righteousness and strength; — 
_ How did I then before him fall, 


And own him as my all i pall 
Vv. 

While his rich grace I view’d, 
Faith in his name my foes subdu’'d; 
My willing soultohimIgave, bis 
To guide, to sanctify, ooh save. ok 

| 
Thus far my God hath led meon, 
And made his truth and mercy known; 
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6 HYMN IIL 
Vil. 
- Through this wide wilderness I roam, 
Far distant from, my blissful home: | 
Lord, let thy presence be my stay, | 
And guard me in this dangerous way. _ : 
Temptations ev’ry where annoy, 
And sins and snares my peace destroy; . i 
Sore conflicts interrupt my rest, 
And daily wound my anxious breast... 
y IX. | 
Afflictions press my spirit down, 
Tin thistabernaclé.groan; 
My earthly joys are from me torn, 4. 
And oft an absent God I mourn. 
x. | 
soul with various tempests toss’d, 
hopes o’erturn’d, her projects cross’d, | 
Sees ev'ry day new straits attend, 
And wonders where the scene will end. a 
Is this, dear Lord, that thorny road, i 
Which leads us to the mount of God? | 
Are these the toils thy people know, _ | 
While in the below. 1 
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HYMN IV. 


- *Tis even so ; thy faithful Jove 


Doth thus thy children’s graces prove ; 


Tis thus our pride and self must fall, 


That Jesus may be all in all. 


HYMN IV. 5S. M. 


Consider the ravens. Luke, xii. 24. 


I. 
Dismiss your anxious care, 
O all ye sons of need ; 
Consider how the ravens are, 
By heav’nly bounty fed. 


Your cloathing an¢ your food ; 
Think how the ravens are supply’d; 
And trust a God, 
You have no present store 
Laid up for future needs ; 
Yet he will not the poor, 
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Iv. 
Your Father will bestow 
On you your daily bread ; 
The ravens neither reap nor sow, 
_ And yet are richly fed. 
Vv. 
_How mean these creatures are! 
Yet God supplies their wants ; 1 
And he that doth for ravens care it 
Will not forget his saints. 
vi. 
For youthe Saviourdy'd; 
Heav’n is prepar’d for you: i 
He that for ravens doth provide, 


Will feed his children too. 


If Satan should suggest, 9%) 
“ God will not hear your cry ;” ey 


He hears young ravens in the nest, | 
And answers from the sky. | 


Vill. 
His gracious word believe uo 
Forget your long complaint ;__ 
If God déth food to ravens give, 
His childten shall ‘want. 
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HYMN ZL. M. 


ELIJAH Jed by ravens.| 1 Kings, xvii. 6. 


I. 


WueEn God’s own people stand in need, 


His goodness wiil provide supplies ; 
Thus when Elijah faints|for bread, 
A raven to his succour flies. - 
| 
At God’s command with speedy wings, 
The hungry bird resigns its prey, 
And to the rev’rend prophet brings» 


* . The needful portion day by day. 


IIT. 
_ This method may be counted strange ; 
happy was Elijah's lot; 
For nature’s course sha!l sooner change, 
Than God’s dear children be forgot. 
This wonder has been oft renew’d ; 
_ And saints by sweet experience find, 
Their evils over-rui’d for good 


Their foes to friendly deeds inclin’d. bal 
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VI. 


v. 

Who can distrust that mighty hand 
Which rules with universal‘ sway, 

Which nature’s laws can countermand, 
Or feed us by a bird of prey ? 


HYMN VI. 


“Be not afraid, it is L. John, vi. 20, 


I. 
 Cuitpren of God, 
And kindly speaks he nigh, cA 
Be not afraid, for wt is I. of} 
When in the awful compest toss’d 
You feel your strength and courage lost, — 
_ And mighty waves roll o’er your head, 
Til. 
When mournful tidings come from at, “ann 
Yet he is near, be not afraid. 
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HYMN 


Wi 
The famine, pestilence, and sword, 


all obedient’to his word; 


He, riding on the stormy sky, 

Says, “ Fear ye not, for tt is I.” 
Vv. 

When earthly joys are from you: torn, 


Or when, with heart-felt grief'you mourn, 


To see your dear relations ‘dead, 
Yet Jesus lives, ‘be not ‘afraid. 
vi. 


When fierce: disease’ ia your frame, 


Saviotrr’s love same ; 


In death’s:dark shade you need not fear, 
For Jesus' will be with’ you: there. 

Vil. 
When stars are from’ their orbits hurl’d, 
And flames: éonsume-the guilty world, 
E’en then your Judge will ge cry, 
Be not afraid; for it-is I. 
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HYMN VII. LL.M. 


_INCONSTANCY. 


I. 3 
Pity, dear Lord, thy feeble child, 
By sin and Satan oft beguil’d ; 


Daily to thee I still return, 


My own inconstancy to mourn. 
II. 

Thou see’st me wav’ring to and fro, | 
And toss’dwith. various winds that blow; 4 
Thou hast compassion forthe weak, 
The bruised reed thou wilt not break, . > 

O settle my unstable heart, } 
Let me not from thy truth depart ; 
Confirm my faith, increase my love, 
And fix my heart on things above. | 

| 

Let my whole soul united be, 


By firmer ties, dear Lord, to thee; 


Let me my few remaining days : 
Be stedfast in thy work and wayn 
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_A faithful God will thus regard . 
His deeds, which merit no reward. 


is 


HYMN VIII. L.M. 
CHARITY. 


I. 
Brest is the man whose gen’rous mind 
To works of mercy is inclin’'d; _ 
The love of Christ his heart constrains, 
And in his breast compassion reigns. 

II. 
With bounteous hand he feeds the poor ; 
He gives, and still possesses more: 


III. 
The sons of need his pity move, 
He melts with sympathetic leve ; 
He gives to those who can’t repay, 
Nor dares to frown the poor away. | 
Iv. 
A blessing Providence commands — 
On ev’ry labour of his hands; _ 
In health, or sickness, he shall find 
The Lord is gracious, good, and kind. 
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14. MYMN IX. 


v. 
The merciful shall mercy have 

In that bright world beyond the grave ; 
- Whilst those who have no mercy shown, 
The God of mercy will disown. 


HYMN IX. 
(Prayer. 


Tuts duty God requires, 
That men should seek his face, 
And offer up their warm desires — 
Before lis throne of grace. 
This privilege he grants. 
His saints below the sky, 


That they should tell him all their wants, 


Abba, Father, cry. 
He lends a gracious eat; 
And in the trying hour, 
He makes his matchless love appear, 
Atid magnifies his pow’r. 
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IV. 

Let needy sinners: pray, . 

from his throne depart 
His mercy will not long delay 
heal the broken heart,’ 

Since Jesus pleads above, 

The God of grace will hear, 


And give the blessings of his love, 


When humble souls draw near. 

Then knock at mercy’s gate, 
Despair not, but believe; 

And still with expectation wait, 
Till God the token give, 


"HYMN X. Z. M. 
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15 


The between Chri and the Soul. 


Te 
Jesus, the gave 


His life my wretched soul to save; — 
Resolv’d to make his mercy known, 
He kindly claims me wie own. 
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16 HYMN X. 
Rebellious, I against him strove, 


Till melted and constrain'd by love; 
With sin and self I freely part, 


The heav’nly Bridegroom wins my heart. 


My ins my wretchedness he knows, 

Yet takes and owns me for his spouse ; 

My debts he pays, and sets me free, 

And makes his riches o’er to me. — 
Iv. 


_ My filthy rags are_laid aside, 


He clothes.me as becomes his bride; _ 
Himself bestows my wedding-dress, 
The robe of perfect righteousness. 
Vv. 
Angels the wondrous myst’ry view, 
And tune their golden harps anew; 
They touch the loudest string, and raise 


Their notes to the praise. 


vi. 
Lost in lisee, . 
Jesus, thy boundless love to me; . 
With angels.I thy grace adore, 
long to love and praise thee mare, 
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MYMN XI. 


Since thou wilt take me for i bride, 
_O keep me, Saviour, near thy side ; 
I fain would give thee all my heart, © 
Nor ever from ~ Lord depart. 
HYMN XI. M. 
Trust IN Gop. 


I. | 


‘Vary are the hopes that mortals place, 


- On what their hands have done; 
Lord, I would trust thy sov’reign grace, 
Revealed in thy Son, 
If. 


_ Helpless and poor to thee T fly, 


My refuge and my tow’r; 
And on thy mighty arm os. * 
In ev’ry trying hour. 

The covert of thy balmy wings Wi 
Shall keep my soul’secures 
My conifort from thy merey 
Thy mercy ever: sure.» 
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16 HYMN X. 


II. 

Rebellious, I against him strove, 

Till melted and constrain’d by love; 
With sin and self I freely part, 


The heav’nly Bridegroom wins my heart. 


My guilt, my wretchedness he knows, 
Yet takes and owns me for his spouse ; 
My debts he pays, and sets me free, 
And makes his riches o’er to me. 
| 
My filthy rags are laid aside, 
He clothes me as becomes his bride ; 
Himself bestows my wedding-dress, 
The robe of perfect righteousness. — 
v. 
Angels the wondrous myst’ry view, 
And tune their golden harps anew; 
They touch the loudest string, and raise 


Their notes to reach the Bridegroom’s praise. 


VI. 

Lost in astonishment, I see, 

Jesus, thy boundless love tome; .. 
With ‘angels I thy grace adore, 


And long to love and praise thee more. ‘“ 
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‘I fain would give thee all 


Helpless and poor to thee Ifly, 


‘The covert of thy balmy wings 


Since thou wilt take me for thy bride, 
O keep me, Saviour, we side ; 
heart, 
Nor ever from my Lord dep 


XI. C. M. 
In Gop. 


I. 


Varn are the hopes that martals place, 


On what their hands have done ; | 
Lord, I would trust thy sov/reign latte 
Revealed in thy Son, 


If. 


My refuge and my tow’r; 
And on thy mighty arm rely 
ev’ry trying hour. 
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Shall keep my soul secure ; 
My consfort from thy 

Thy mercy ever sure. thet bah, 
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HYMN 


We ovndar nation’s guilt'is great ; 
We justly fear thy vengeful hand: i 
But let not still thy love forget , 


Thy former kindness to our land. 
III. 

O turn us s from our sinful ways, 
The cause of all we feel and fear ; 
Pardon and heal this guilty race, 
And aay to out help draw near. ©. 
IV... 
Give peace to this distracted state, 


Leave not to their contenipt and | 


The land thy ancient mercy chose... 

Our sinking commerce, Lord, revive; 
Its deadness spreads distress around : 
commerce makes a nation 
And plenty ev'ry where abound. 
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XIII. L. M. 


As tly days, so thy strength 


XXXL. 25. 


AFFLICTED soul, to Jesus dear, 
Thy Saviour’s gracious promise hear, 
His faithful. word declares to thee, 
That as thy days, thy strength shall be. 
| 
Let not thy heart despond and say, 


«¢ How shall I stand the trying day?” ~ 


He has engag’d by firm decree, 


That as thy days, thy strength shaw aes: 
III. 


Thy faith is weak, thy foes are strong 


- Yet sure the conflict shan’t be long; — 
. Thy Lord shall make the tempter fee, 
For as thy days, thy strength shall be. 

IV. | 


Christian race with patience run, 


Till grace complete the work 

Wrestle and strive for victory, .. + 

Foe as thy days | 
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Wurnit thy ark Sid, dead i 


22 XIv. 


v. 
Should persecution’ rage’ arid’ flame, 
- Still trust in thy Redeemer’s name ; | 
Th fiery trials thou shalt see, 
That as thy days, thy strength shall be. 
When call’d'to. bear the weighty 
Or soré afflictions; pain, or loss, $= 
Or deep distress; dr poverty, | 
Still as thy days, thy strength shall bee 
vil. 
When ghastly death id views 
Chifist’s presence shall thy fears subdue; 
He comes to sét thy spirit free, 
And as thy days, thy strength shall be. — 
HYMN XIV. L..M..- 
Who maketh thee to 


Was rous’d at letigth by 
In deep astonishinent Fsaw 
The tétrors of a broken law. bw 
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No longer, wrapp’d in, self-deceit, 

I then perceiv’d, my. guilt. was great ; 
My danger |began, to view, 
And grace revealed refuge too. 

The willing slave of sin no more, 

My dreadful bondage’ I deplore ; 
And with a broken spirit cry, 

O mercy! save me, or I die! 

Iv. 
Some rays.of hope pervade ‘the gloom, 
Since Jesus bids the weary. come; | 
I humbly 
He shed his precious blood forme. 

Vv. 
Sweet Jesus, I,would ever cleave 
To thee, and.on:thy:fulness' live; 
And my: own. righteousness disclaim ; 
For all I have is.guilt.and shame. 

‘VEL 
Thy mighty arm:the.work:-hath.wrought; 
My soul abhors:a: boasting thought; 
Before thy feet: I -humbly.own, fe box 
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vit. 
Thy aero wisdom form’d the plan, | | 4 
Thy mercy first the work began; | 
Grace will complete the great design, | 
And endless glory shall be thine. = | 


| HYMN XV. 
Christ enduring the Contradiction of Sinners. — 


How glorious is the Prince of Grace, 

Who cloth’d himself in mortal clay, ; 
And for our vile apostate race a 
Once gave his precious life away. | 
Angels his mighty name adore, __ 
And at hisfeetsubmissivebow; = | 
Yet what reproach andsshame he bore, 
_ For wretched sinners here below | be 

» In yonder bright celestial plains 

__ Majestic rays his head adorn; | H 
God over all the Saviour reigns,’ — inf 
Yet he was treated here with scorn, 
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#YMN XV. 


IV. 

All heav’n reveres the sacred name > 
Of Jesus, the Almighty Lord; _ 

Yet how did harden’d Jews blaspheme, — 
And dare to contradict his word! © 


He condescended to be slain 

To take away their horrid guilt ;® 
Yet he was treated with disdain 

By those for whom his blood was spilt. 

Their contradictions he endur’d; | | 

With lamb-like gentleness he stood ; _ 
He pardon for their crimes procur’d, 

And pray’d for those who shed his blood. 
VII, | | 

My soul would in his death confide, oa : 

And learn of him the cross to bear; __ 
He, my blest pattern and my guide, _ 

Shall teach me how to persevere. 
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Urim AND THUMMIM. | 


In Christ, our,great /high priest, we find — 
The Urim,.and the:-Zhummim join’d 
Perfection’s, sweetest. gloriesshine 
In;him the Source ofjlight divine. 
Aaron, in priestly, garments drese’d, 
Is bid. to , wear upon his. breast, 
The precious stones, ordain’d,to prove, 
A, type of Jesus.and.his love. 
ML. 
They shone,,with,native lustre, bright; 
So Christ, with,uncreatedilight, 
IV. 
ghteousness, arise, 


Great Sun of Ri 


To cheer our hearts and bless our eyes ; 
The light of grace we then shall know, — 
And soon the light of glory too. 
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HYMN 


| 
The shinings of thy heav’nly love 
Our gloomy: darkness shall remove ;' 
Those beams shall guide our souls to' thee, 
And in thy light we light shalh see, 
vr. 
Now are the sacred books onveat'dy 
And God’s eternal will réveal’a? 
In Christ, the déar in¢arnate Word, 
By angels and by saints ador’ds 
| 
Perfections human and divine, — 
In Jesus our Redeemer shine; 
He all his Father’s image bears, _ 
And his essential glory wears. 
Vill. 
Jehovah is his awful Wane, 
Through all éférnity the sate; 
His presén¢e fills unmeasur’d spacey 
Rich and unbounded is his 
Ix. 
Almighty the: Saviours hana / 
Who can his sov’réign pow’r with 
His wisdom is 4 deep ptofound, 


Where alk ou scanty thoughts 
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x. 
An angel’s tongue would fail to tell 
What beauties in his person dwell: 
To earthly charms we bid adieu, 
once his distant face we view. 
_ His worth, to mortal ears untold, 
Eternal ages shall unfold; 
But ev’ry needy soul shall. find. 
| His name is love, his heart i is kind, - 


HYMN XVII. L. M. 
THE SPIRITUAL Man . 


| 
T11t God his Spirit doth impart, 
How carnal is the human heart!  —_. 
Averse to all that’s good, and prone 
To cleave to earthly things alone. _ 
Il. 

But when his grace the.soul refines, 
The will to heay’nly things inclines ; 
| The carnal mind is then subdu’d, 

And all the inward pow’rs renew’d. 
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Tis then we first begin to ome, : 


. What is, on earth, our great concern ; 


From the long sleep of sin we rise, 

And upwards peanen, our wond’ring eyes. 
IV. 

The soul tiem breatises her native air, 


And flies to God by humble pray’r ; 


Extends her wings, and soars on. high, | 


To reach the bliss beyond the sky. 


Ve 


wits God saint approves, 
‘His doctrines and his laws he loves; 


The Gospel makes his heart rejoice, 

The paths of virtue are his choice. 
Vi. 

He loves his foes, is meek ob! mild, 


“And free from malice, as a. child, 


Patient beneath the Cross, and still | 4 

Delights to do his Father’s will, 

The promise oft his heart revives, 

On heavenly food the Christian lives ; ; 

He here enjoys a rich supply, __ 

While sinners hunger, starve, and die. 
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HYMN XVII. 

‘VIII. 

Though others dote on empty toys, 
The man of heav’nly mind employs 


His warmest thoughts, and deepest care, . 


On that which time can ne’er “oats 
IX. 
When evry earthly joy is fled, 
And all created comforts dead, 
Or when the world is doom’d to fire, 
His portion still remains entire. 
x. 
The sun must fade, the stars must fall, 
But Jesus is his all in all; 
The all-sufficient God shall be 
His treasure through eternity. 
| xI. 
‘He longs to see the happy morn, 
When, on the wings of angels borne, 
He shall the blissful climes explore _ 
Where flesh and sin are known no more. 
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HYMN XVIII. C. M. 


Take not thy Holy Spirit from me. Ps. li, 11. 


I. 
Tue God of grace will never leave,, 
; Or cast away his own; 
Yet when we do his Spirit grieve, — 
His comforts are withdrawn. 
we his sacred motions slight, 


Or disobey his voice, 


| & He will suspend his cheering light, 
And soul-transporting 
| ‘When pride and self begin to swell, 
The Comforter departs; 
4 The High and Lofty One will dwell. 
In humble hearts. 
Iv. 
When noisy war and strife abound, 
We grieve the peaceful Dove ; 
His gracious influence is found 
In paths of truth and love. 
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$2 HYMN ix. 
If we indulge some darling sin, ee 
Or distegard his laws, 
_His succour and support divine 


The heav’ nly withdraws. 
| 


or 


And then; alas! how cold and dead, 
Will our devotidiis be! 
But, Lord, oiir spirits ever dread 
To be forsook by thee: 
vil. 
O leave us iidt to sin prey, 
Nor yet to Satan’s wiles ; q 
But guide us in thy heav’nly way, 
And cheer tis with thy smiles. oi 


Make haste, my beloved, &e. Bong, 14. 

THou ddarest ‘ohiect of my love, 
Tlongtodwellwiththee above; 


Fain would I leave the world, and rise My 
To yon fair mansion in the skies. 
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HYMN XIX. 33 


Through this wide wilderness I roam, 
Far distant from my peaceful home ; 
I faint with toil, and often say, 
‘¢ Let not thy chariot long delay !” 

Temptations often sical my peace, 
When will my inward conflicts cease? 
With pains, and fears, and griefs oppress ¢ 
My spirit longs to be at rest. — | 
IV.) | g 
As one and forlorn, 
Thy absence, dearest Lord, Imourn; 
long thy blissful face to see, 
And dwell for ever near to thee. 
_ Fain would I reach the peaceful shore, § 
~Where sin shall pain my heart no more; 
4 Make haste, my Lord, to my relief, | 
And let my death conclude my grief... 1 

vi. 
With patience I would wear the chain, 


ey 


i. Till I my sweet release obtain; 


Still waiting for that blessed day, sss 
When thou wilt call my soul away. 
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HYMN XX. 


j 
How did the pow’rs of darkness 
Against the Son of God! 
While men on earth engage 
His friends forsosk Bist #ith surpri ise, 
Wheh dread scene began; 
And one perfidiously 
He ever knew the mari. 
How feéble human éfforts prove 
_ Against temptation’s pow'r! 


Are vahquish’d iff an hour. 
TV. 


His firmest purpose will not stand ; 
Behold his guilt afid shame ! 


Or I shall do thé saitie. 


E’en Peter's flaming zeal and Jové 


Lord, keep mié by thy inighty hand; — 


Peter’s Fatt Anp REcOvERY. 
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HYMN $5 


At length the suff’ring Saviour turns, 
And looks with pitying eyes; _ 
Peter relents, withdraws, and mourns, 
And loud for mercy cries. _ 
So boundless is Jehovah's grace, 
He hears the humble pray’r ; 
If I am found in Peter’s case, 
I would not still despair. 
Vil. 
Look on me, Lord, with eyes of love, 
My wand’ring soul restore ; 
My guilt forgive, my fears remove, 
And let me sin no more. 


But still thy servant own ; 


Affiictions are my daily lot, 


And sorrows press. me down. 
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36 HYMN XXI. 
II. 
A thousand snares attend my path, 
And I am prone to fall; 
But, Lord, support my feeble faith, 
_ And bear me safe through all. 
| 
Thy Gospel is my treasure still, 
I love thy holy laws; 
I love to do my Father’s will, 
Whoe’er desert his cause. 
IV. 
I would not cast my hope away, 
When dangers round appear ; 
From duty’s path I would not stray, 
Nor yield to slavish fear. 
Lord, I would still adhere to thee ; 
_ Let not my purpose move; | 
O may my faith more stedfast be, 
And more intense my love. 
VI. 
May but Almighty grace defend — 
_ A feeble helpless worm, 
Whate’er distresses may attend, 
I'll weather out the storm, 
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HYMN XXII. 


Il. 
I long to reach the bind shore 
Of everlasting peace, 
Where threat’ning tempests rise no more, 
Where sin itself shall cease. | 


HYMN XXII. L. M. 
Divine Purity and Mercy. 
Most holy God, thy vengeful ire 
Burneth like a consuming fire; | 
O how shall then the wretch impure, 
Thy just, thy dreadful wrath endure? — 
Where can a guilty mortal fly? 
Or how escape thy jealousy? 
Thy wrath pursues thy foes tohell, 


| Where damned souls in darkness dwell. 
| iu. 


‘We dread e’en thy chastising rod, 
Thou holy, sin-avenging God ; 

For when thy saints from thee depart, - 
Thy rod.shall make their folly smart. _ 
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IV. 
But while we fear thy’ frothing face 
We'll not forget thy sov'reign grace: 
We still with trembling would | rejoice, 
For is Jehovah's choice. 

The’ wourning sinner wilt hear, F 
‘And not qgspise his himble pray’r; 

For while thou dost 
Thy heart to pity still inclines. 
O wondrous grace, ‘that can ‘forgive. 
Wretches who don’t deserve to live! inong 


No longer thy displeasure burns, : oy 


When once the prodigal returns. 
|. 

May we thy promis’d mercy prove, 
And witness thy forgiving love; 
Teach us with all thy saints to fnow’ * 
‘Thoe canst be yet too. 


> 
ix 


~ 


4 


‘ 
‘ 
i 
> 
Vay 
? 
‘ 
¢ 
§ 
. 
3 vt 
is 
& 
x 
AY 
‘ 
% 
¥ 
i 
» ¥ 4 
z 4 


HYMN XXIII. C. M. 


Where is thy Isai 


Now thy habitation, 
To our relief, draw 


_A gracious look to us afford, 
And hear, our humble cry, 
In darkness we have, sought thee Jong, 
And still our ‘souls complain; 
__ Thy love is great, thy arm is stron, eae 
in vain? 
Sinners reject thy Gospel sti, / 


Nor from their follies cease: 
Where is thy strength, and where. thy 

To give thy word.success? 
4 


Increase. our fervency, and Joye, | 
And strength to do thy will;~ 


And cause our. drooping souls to 
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HYMN XXIV. | 
| O save us in temptation’s hour, 
| Nor put our souls to shame: 
Where is thy mercy, and thy pow’r? 

Are they not still the same? 

Fear, sin, and grief our souls oppress; _ 
i We have to thee complain’d : of 
Where are the tokens of thy grace? 

: Are they from us restrain’d? 

. Now, Lord, thy mighty arm reveal, 

A gracious answer give; 

‘Thy pow’r, thy mercy, and thy zeal 


Shall thy own work revive. . 


HYMN XXIV. C. 


The Lord God made them coats of skins. Gen. 
lil. Si. 


| I. 

by sin his God forsakes, 

And soon his guilt perceives; = 
And all the poor defence he makes : 
Is but of with’ring leaves, 
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(HYMN XXIV. 


The Lord prepar’d him coats of skins, : 
A warm and homely dress; - 
Type of that robe that hides our sins, 
The Saviour’s righteousness. 
The beasts, perhaps, had first been slain 
A sacrifice to God; 
So Christ, to cleanse our guilty stain, 
Has offer’d up his blood. 
Iv. 
I hate these filthy rags of mine; 
I hate my own fig-leaves ; 
But love that righteousness divine 
| _ Which Jesus freely gives. 
oth Clothed i in this, the saints shall stand © 
In holiness complete, | 
With palms of vict’ry in their hand, 
Before the judgment-seat. 
VI. 
O may my soil in Christ be found, 
And now his i image bear ; 
_ Then let th’ archangel’s trumpet sound, 
I shall not need to fear. 3 
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HYMN XXV.. S. M. 


Love the Lor, obey his voice, and cleave to him. 
Deut, xxx. 20. 


I. 
Ye vain delights, adieu, — 
With ev’ry meaner love; 
A nobler object I pursue ; 
My wishes soar above. 
| | II. 
To thee my soul aspires, 
Before thy feet I fall, 
Thou centre of my warm desires, 
My refuge, and-my all. 
| 
‘Thou Lord of life and bliss, os 
Thou Source of all that’s fair, | 
To fear, adore, and love thee, is 
My soul’s eternal care. % 
IV. | 
I would obey thy will, 
As well as trust thy word: © 
Inspire my breast with fervent zeal, 
To glorify my Lord. 
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HYMN XXV. 


| 


A thousa d snares attend Es 
The path i in which I go: — 

O let thy arm my soul defend, 
And guide n me aately 


| 
VI. 


In thee, my God; 
Thy goodness I have known ; 
And ’tis my highest bliss to cleave 

To thee, thee alone. 
| 
All needful grace impart ; 


Be thou my strength and stay ; 


To thy own self unite my heart, 


And let me never stray. | 


| WHET. 


O keep my soul i in peace, 


Still leaning on thy breast ; 


And when the toils of life shall cease, 


Receive - to thy rest. 
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HYMN XXVL_ S. M. 


Through much tribulation we must enter the 
|. kingdom of God. Acts xiv. 22. 


We’ re strangers here below, | 
With various woes opprest, 
And must through tribulation go | 
To our eternal rest. 
Il. 
Thus Christ, our glorious head, 
Ascended to his throne; 
Why should his saints refuse to tread 
The way their Lord has gone? 
III. 
The path to glory lies 
Through anguish and distress ; 
But joyful we at length shall rise, 
The kingdom to possess. 
?Tis needful that we bear 
Our Father’s rod of love: — 
‘We pass through tribulation here 
That we may rest above. 
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learn his will d 


XXVII. 4.5 


V. 


ivine 


On the Death of t 


Beneath the chast’ning rod: 

It purifies the soul from sin, 
And brings us near to God. 
VI. 


_ With patience we ’Il sustain 


The burdens of the day ; 


And wait till sorrow, toil, and pain 


Shall all be done away. 
| 
The promis’d land is near, 
We’ll keep it still in sight: 
Faith makes the pearly gates appear, 
And all the realms of light. 
HYMN XXVIL M. 
1¢ Rev. Mr. James Hart- 
ite of Haworth. 
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Far from affliction, toil, and care, 

The happy soul is fled ; 7 oe 
The breathless clay shall slumber here, (_ 
Amongst the | 


nt dead. 
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HYMN XXVII. 


I. 
Slowly his earthly frame decay’d; 
His end was long in sight; _ 
Nor was his steady soul afraid 
To take its awful flight. 
| III. 
The Gospel was his joy and song, 
E’en to his latest breath: 
The truth he had maintain’d so long 
Was his support in death. 
IV. 
Now he resides where Jesus is, 
Above this dusky sphere: 
He was no stranger to the bliss 
While he sojourned here. 
v. 
His body rests beneath the ground, 
Till that tremendous day 
- When the last trumpet’s thund’ring sound 
Shall wake his sleeping clay. 

VI. 
The church’s loss we all deplore, 
And shed the falling tear: 
We shall behold his face no more 
Till Jesus shall appear. 
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‘HYMN XXVIII. 


VII. 
But we are hast’ning to the tomb ; 
O may we ready stand! 
Then, dearest Lord, receive us home — 
To dwell at thy right hand. - 


HYMN XXVIII. M. 
In das YS, andi in that time, l. 4, 5. 


Lorp, we have gone astray, 
In our degen’rate state : 
O that we now might find the way 
To Zion’ Happy gate! 
We would no longer live’ 
To disobey the Lord: 
To us thy promis’d Spirit give, 
And rule He by thy word. 
Ill. 
With. inward grief we mourn, 
Before thy| awful face ; 
And'with a melting heart return 
» To supplicate thy grace. 
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‘ Save us from ev’ry reigning sin ; 


HYMN XXIX. 


IV. 
Dear Lord, we would be thine, _ 
And never leave thee more: | [ 


Our wand’ring souls restore. } 
With willing heart and hand 
We give ourselves to God: 
May we that cov’nant understand 
Which Jesus seal’d with blood. 
vi. 

With humble faith we claim 
The blessings thou hast giv’n ; 
And, trusting in the Saviour’s name, 
Pursue the path to heav’n. | 


| 
HYMN XXIX. M. 
The Prayer of an awakened Sinner. “J 


+ 
I. 


Turn me to thee, O God most high ; 
O save me, save me, or I die; 

And let a wretched sinner prove 

The riches of thy sov’reign love, 
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4 Enlighten my benighted mind, 


And to thyself my passions bind ; 


O melt my stubborn heart to love, 
. And guide my views to things above. 
III. 


May pow’r divine my heart renew, 
And all the carnal mind subdue : 


Q I would not make a formal show, 
And not thy mercy know. 
‘ if Ia slave to Satan be, 


Thy mighty arm can set me free: 
For thy salvation, Lord, I wait ; 
Have pity on my helpless state. 


Vv. | | 
If sin has still the sov’reign rule, 


- Release my captivated soul ; 
Thy pow’rful word alone can break — 
The hated yoke from off my neck, — 

Let holiness become my choice ; 
In thee let all my pow’rs rejoice ; 
Be thou my hope and portion still, 
And perfect in me all thy will. = 
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Behold he king erdread, 

Prepar’d to let the'artow — 


Your youth and 
To gaurd you in*chat day; 
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"The hepves will be 


And ewry motion 

| Silent the captivating tongue, a 
dim ‘the sparkling” eye.” 
bw. 
The ‘@iamissed from We ay, 
Receives its final doom, | 
¥ day, 
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Vai 
Celestial guardé.convey the saints ha 
Now theyeforget:their long 
~ And see their Father;Gods 
O could we 
And view thisichange-asmeart © 
This world: would‘die in:our esteem, 
The next employ our-care:. 
vils 
we in waiting-posture; stands wie he 
When gentle death, with friendly handpyet: 
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Ta promise joy; and. sone tii. | 
*Tis rich andifull, firm and, 
It answers, all.the sinner’s needs, 
And 
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52 HYMN XXXI. 


II. 
_ And yet my weak and doubtful mind 
To unbelief is still inclin’d ; | 
For though the word of grace is free, 
I often fear not for me. 
Its glorious fulness I admire, Mewes 
- And view it with intense desire ; A 
Yet while I see my guiltandshame, = 
scarcely dare the promise claim. 
| 7 IV.. 
Thus unbelief my peace destroys, 
Cuts off my hope, and damps my joys: 
I stagger at thy promise, Lord, = = ~~ 
And dare not trust thy faithful word. 
v. 
OcouldI withasteady faith «| 
Believe what God my Father saith, 
Then should I glorify him more, 
And his unbounded grace adore! — 
How should I trust my heav’nly Friend, 
And on his faithful word depend ! 


Then could I fearless view the grave, _ 
And death himself no sting would have. 
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HYMN XXXL, 


Vil. 


” God, to live or die to thee. 


I. 


From carnal sloth arise; 


If. 


Why wilt thou still in darkn 


Ill. 


And calls £9. 


¥3 


Involv’d in shades of night,} 
When Jesus calls thee to receive 
rays of heav’aly 

teaches thee thyself to know ; 
He sets before thine eyes, | | 
Thy danger and thy refuge too, 


| 


AWAKE, awake, O drowsy se 


‘This faith would cheer my. way, 
_ And turn my darkness into day ; 
And still my: constant aim would’ be, 


HYMN XXX. GC. M. 
Awake, &c. Eph. v. 14. 


Before the threat’ning thunders roll, 
To rouse thee with surprise, 


live, 
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54 HYMN XXXIIJ. 


IV. 
He'll be thy bright, thy glorious sun, | 
Thy gloomy path to cheer ; 
- Onward thy willing feet shall run, 
Secure from ev'ry snare. | 


His light shall open to thy view : 

The glories of the skies; _ 

And prospects ever rich and new 

Shall bless thy wond’ring eyes. 

will direct thee in thy way, 
And show thee ail his will; Bs 


And to the realms of endless day 


HYMN XXXII. LM 
I must work the work of him, &e. John, ix. 4. 
I. | 
Tue short-liv’d day declines in haste, 
The night of death approaches fast ; 


With rapid speed the moments run 
In which the work of lifeisdone. - 
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HYMN XXXIII. 


As flies the shuttle o’er the loom, 
So mortals hasten to the tomb ; 
As ships that skim along the sea, - 
Or eagles darting on the prey. 
| 
As vanishes the fleeting shade, 
As flow’rs before the ev’ning fade ; — 
Such is the life of feeble man, 
His days ” measur’d by a span. 
Iv. 
I would not wish on earth to stay, 
Beyond this short, uncertain day ; 
But, Lord, prepare my soul to do 
The work appointed me below. — 
V. 
Be this my one, my great concern, 
_ The way of life and peace to learn ; 
To know my dear Redeemer’s love, 
And his renewing grace to prove. 
vi. 
With willing heart and active hands, 
Lord, I would practise thy commands, 
Improve the moments as they fly, | 
And live as I would wish to die. — 
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HYMN XXXIV. L.M. 
Dearn. 

Wuar scenes of horror and of dread, 
Await the sinner’s dying bed ! 
Death’s terrors all appear in sight, 
Presages of eternal night. 

Il. 
His sins in dreadful order rise, 
And fill his soul with sad surprise ; 
Mount Sinaz’s thunder stuns his ears, 
And not one ray of hope appears. 

III. 

Tormenting pangs distract his'breast, 
Where’er he turns, he finds no rest; - 
Death strikes the blow, he ‘groans and cries, 


And i in and horror dies. 


FV. 
Not so the heir of heav’nly bliss : 
His soul is fill’d with conscious peace ;_ 
A steady faith subdues his fear; 
He sees the happy Canaan near. 
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MYMN XXXVY. 57 
Ve 
His mind is tranquil and serene, 
No terrors in his looks are seen ; | —_— 
His Saviour’s smile dispels the gloom, 
_ And smoothes his passage to the tomb. oo 
Lord, make. my faith and love sincere, 
mn My judgment sound, my conscience clear ; 
when the toils of life are past, 
* =‘ May I be found in peace at last ! 


¥ 
HYMN XXXV. C. M. _ 
‘ 
‘ 


RepEmpTion BY CHRIST. 


I 
SATAN, the prince of darkness, reigns 
O’er all the fallen race; | 
Till Christ the glorious vict’ry gains, 
By his all-conqu’ring grace. 
II. 
Behold the triumphs of his love, 
Q’er all the pow’rs of hell! 
Descending from the courts above; 
He deign’d on.-earth to dwell. 
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58 HYMN: XXXVI 


His life is pure, without a flaw, 
His death a sacrifice ; 
He gives due honor to the law, 
And as a victim dies. 
From curse and wrath he sets us free ; 
For’ in that dreadful night, 
When hanging on the fatal tree, 
He bore their awful weight. 
He breaks the hated chains of sin, 
And its guilt atones;. 
Gives life, and liberty divine, | 
By his expiring groans. — 


He conquer’il: with his dying breath, - 


And triumph’d when he fell ; 
Open’d the tenfold gates of death, 
And vanquish’d sin and hell. 


one 


» 
+e 
* 
? 
5 
3 
4 
4 ee 
4 
4 
> 
‘ 
é ak 
% 
i 
- 
3 
4 
4 
# 
+ 
a 
3 


be 


59 


HYMN. XXXVI. C.M. 


Comfort ye, comfort ye my people, saith your 


God, §c. Isai. xl. 1, 2. 


Be 
THE messengers of Gospel. grace 
Are charged from above, 
To comfort Zion in distress, 
With words of peace and love. 
iI. 
Ye mourning souls, the tidings hear, 
Your peace is made-with Heav’n: 
Dismiss your unbelieving fear ; 
Your sins are all forgiv’n. 
III. 
From his Almighty Father's throne 
The princely Saviour came ; 
He did for all your crimes atone, 
He bore your guilt and shame. 
IV. 


2 


Hence, from your. wretchedness and woe, 


His love shall set you free; 


For he has vanquish’d ev’ry fge 
Upon the cursed tree. 
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HYMN XXXVII, 


V. 
His hands the ico gifts impart 
To ev’ry needy soul; 
His mercy heals the broken heart, — 
_ And makes the wounded whole. — 
VI. 
Fear not, ‘your happy souls at length 
Shall more than conqu’rors prove ; 
Supported by Jehovah's strength, 
And everlasting love. rm 
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HYMN XXXVII. M. 
The Harbinger of Christ. Isai. xl. 3. 


A voice the lonely desert cheers, 
Prepare the way, your God appears: 
The cry reverberates around ; 
The vocal hills repeat the sound. 

It 
Ye lofty cedars, homage pay ; 
Ye floods, be still;. ye rocks, give way ; 
Ye mountains,‘ sink; -ye forests, bend ; 
Yeangels, see your God descend. _ 
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HYMN XXXVII. 


III. 


Let devils flee, let men adore; 


Let tidings spread from shore to shore ; 
Jehovah deigns on earth to dwell, _ 
Amongst the heirs of death and hell. 

IV. 
His matchless glories he conceals, 


_ And but his boundless love reveals ; 


He wraps his Godhead in our clay, 


_ And comes to take our guilt away. 


When he assumes a human form, 

He meekly calls himself a worm: 

Hark how his sounding bowels roll! 

Our griefs oppress his holy soul. = ~ 
| vi. 

Sinners, your suff’ring Lord adore ; 


_ He sweats, he bleeds through ev’ry pore: 


The wondrous scene of love admire, 
And see him on the cross expire. 
With melting hearts, to him apply ; 
Believe, and you shall never die: 
Your souls, your all, to Jesus give ; 
For he has bled that-ye might live. 
G 
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HYMN XXXVIII. C. M. 


- With mortals here below, 
. His hand exalts the humble vale, 
And makes the mountains bow. 


His gracious words revive ; 


And bids the dying live. 
He looks upon the lowly mind, 
__ With a propitious eye ; 
And ev’ry humble soul shall find 
cheering presence nigh. 


And tremble at his nod; | 
‘He brings. the lefty spirit down, 
With his, alarming rod. 


Every valley, &c. Isai. xl. 4. 


Zion’s,King descends to dwell 


‘The soul oppress’d with sin and grief 


He gives the mourner sweet relief, 


But haughty sinners feel his ir 
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HYMN XXXIX. 


v. 
He bows the heart that us’d to swell 
With pharisaic pride; 
Or sends the stubborn:soul to hell, 
Who does‘his grace deride. 
VI. 


He all obstructions shall remove, 


And clear the sacred way, 
That leads the soul t@ bliss above, — 
And everlasting day. 


HYMN XXXIX. C. M. 


To me to live is Christ, to die is gain. Phil 


i. 2]. | 
| 
THE is surely near, 
The moment hastens on, 
When I must quit this dusky sphere, 
And fly to realms unknown. 
Il. 
O may I now in Jesus live, 
And know his saving pow’#; 


‘So shall his hands my soul receive 


In my departing hour. — 
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HYMN XXXIX. 


If Jesus is my life below, 
E’en death shall be my gain; 
‘May he the sacred pledge bestow 
That I with him shall reign. 


~, 


Soon shall my happy spirit rise 
To dwell with him above, 

And gladly seize th’ immortal prize, 
Bestow’d by sov’reign love. 
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‘I shall receive the vast reward 
That cannot fade away ; 
Already is the bliss prepar’d 

Against th’ appointed day. 


O may I then by humble faith 
Still view the moment nigh, 

When Jesus, by the hand of death, 
Shall fetch me up on high, 
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HYMN XL. L. M. 


And the glory of the Lord shall be revealed, Sc. 
Isai. xl. 5. 


I. 
Tue glory of the Father shine 
In Christ his Son, in fairest lines ; 
His birth, his life, and death proclaim 
The honors of his mighty name. 
* A lucid star adorns the sky, 
| Signal of brighter glory nigh; 
Angelic hosts the tidings bring, : 
And men adore the new-bora King. 
In all the doctrines Jesus taught, J 
In all the mighty works he wrought, 
He made his pow’r and mercy known ; 
And in his death his Godhead shone. 
| Iv. 
The sun, asham’d, its glories hid, 
When he, its mighty Maker, dy’d ; 
The solid rocks asunder clave ;_ 
The dead forsook the op’ning grave. 
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_ Earth at its Maker's pain ; 
‘The temple’s’veil was rent’in twain; 
And ‘men in deep amazement own, 
Jesus was God's eternal Son. 
his boundless love adore ; 
And hell’s black legions loudly roar; 
Stern justice smiles, well-pleas’d, to sce 
Our debts discharg’d upon tree. 
Vil. 
rises as conqu’ring King: 
His viet’ries through the heavens 
Soon he ascends in‘glory bright, 
To ail his throne, and claim his right 
Vill. 
the globe the tidings fly, 
And Gentile.sinners doom’d to die, 
The. messages of grace receive, 
a a dying Saviour, live. 
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By 
Bright as.a lamp itsdoctrines shine, 
To souls to 
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HYMN, XLI... C; 


Our gloomy world:to 
Displays a Saviour’s boundless love, dh 
And brings his glories near. 


i 


It shows to.man hie wand’ring ways, 
And where his: feet have trod; 
And brings to. view the matchless grace 
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When onc it penetrate he mind 


. It conquers.ev’ry,sin;, .. 
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Th ealighten‘d anal begin to find. 
The path ofpeace divine, 
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It sweetly cheers our drooping hearts, 


untreated beauties shine | | 


Tis heav’n below to taste thy love ; 


HYMN 


V. 


In this dark vale of tears; 
Life, light, and joy it still imparts, 
And quells our rising fears. veo) 
This lamp, through all the tedious night |  - 
Of life, shall guide our way, ; : 
Till we behold the clearer light | 
Of an eternal day. 


HYMN XLII. C. M. 


Jesus tHE Desire oF ALL NATIONS. 


InFINITE excellence is thine, - 
Thou lovely Prince of grace ; 
With never-fading rays, 
IT. 


And thy eternal smile 
Shall constitute our bliss above, 
And be our portion ‘still. 
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To thee their pray’rs and vo 


HYMN XLIt.— 


mean is all that can boast, 


How dim its glories shine 
Its dazzling beauties all are lost 
When once compar’d to thine. 


| 
There’ ‘ nothing found beneath the sun 
To fill vast desires; 


To thee our warm affections run, 
Our panting heart aspires, 


Sinners from earth’s remote 
Come bending at thy feet 


2 thee their wishes meet, 


4 
VI. 


Thy name, as precious ointment shed, 
Delights the church around ; 

Sweetly the sacred odours seed 

Through all Jmmanuel’s ground. 
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70 HYMN XLII. 


Angels behold, with sweet surprise, | 
The beauties of thy face ; 

Thy glory shines through all the skies, 
And through the world thy grace. 
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VIII. 
Millions of happy spirits live 
On thy exhaustless store ; 
From thee they all their bliss receive, 
And still thou givest more. 


1x. 


Thou art their triumph and their joy, 
They find their allin thee; 

Thy glories will their tongues employ, = 

Through all eternity. 
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x. 
Immortal light’ surrounds thy throne, © 
In that bright world above ; A 5 
Hell trembles at thy dreadful frown, 8 © 
And heav’n adores thy love. — 
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HYMN 


When shall the happy day appear o 
That we shall mount on high, => 
And view thy matchless beauties there, 
‘With never-ceasing joy? 
Angels will listen to our song, 
And seraphs join the praise ; 
For none amongst the happy throng 


_ Shall louder, triumphs raise. 
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HYMN XLII. P.M. 


But who may abide the day of his coming ? 


&c. Mal. iii. 2. 
Loox down from the skies, ~— | 
My Father and Friend, | 
And now to my cries 
In mercy attend: 
soul is oppressed 
| With sin and with grief, 
Lord, I am distressed ; 
send me relief. 
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XLITI. 


Il. 
| I trust in thy Son, — 
| And humbly would plead a 
The work he has done 
On earth in our stead : ; 
A sweet intimation 
1 find in thy word, 
Of perfect salvation 
Through Jesus the Lord, 


‘ 


III. 
Thy mercy can free 
-From sin and from thrall ; 
O look upon me, 
The vilest of all: | 
O’erspread with pollution 
Iam, it is true, 
And shame and confusion 
Are justly my due. 
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IV. 


But Jesus descends 

_. The world to refine ; 

My soul comprehends 
 _His gracious design ; 
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HYMN XLIII. 


To purge our vile natures 
By water and blood ; 

‘To make us new creatures, 
And bring us to God. 


v. 


The fuller, by soap, 


The garment makes clean 


So Jesus, I hope, 
Will wash me from sin ; 
Or, as a refiner 
Of gold, he will sit,, 
To make the vile sinner — 
In beauty complete. 


Such is my desire, 
Dear Lord, to be thine, 
If cast in the fire - | 
I would not repine; 


With humble submission 


hope in thy love, 
Till hope to fruition 
Is changed above. 
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74 ‘HYMN XLIv. 
| vil. 
Why should I complain | 
| When under the cross? 
Whate’er be the pain 
I suffer no loss; - 
Thy care in refining 
_ I take to be this, 
Thou still art designing 
To perfect my bliss. 


HYMN XLIV. P.M. 
His favour is life. Ps, xxx. 5. 
I. 
FANTASTIC delights 
No more I desire, 
To infinite heights : 
My wishes aspire ; 
Lord, thou art my treasure, 
_ My portion, and choice; 
And in thy good pleasure 
My soul shall rejoice. 
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The world I resign, | , 
all it can give; 
_ Lord, if I am thine, 
Securely I live; 
If thou art my Saviour 
In thee I have all; 
I’m blest in thy favour 
Whate’er me befall. 


III. 
In all my distress 
Thy mercy is near, 
My griefs to redress, : 
And vanquish my fear ; 
For thou art omniscient - 
Each danger to spy, 
And God all-sufficient 
My needs to supply.” 
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Iv. 
‘When earth can afford — 
No comfort or ease, 
I find in thy word 
Celestial peace : 
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affright you, 
Or Gil you with rend 
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HYMN XLV. 


v. 
Must daily unfold, 
That Gentile and Jew 
Their Lord may behold ; 
Zo every creature. 
The tidings declare, 
That God in our nature | 
Has deign’d to,appear. 


a 


His love is so free,” 


He graciously chose. _ 
To die on the tree, 

To ransom his foes ; 
Let sinners adore him, 


As bearing their shame, 


bending before him, 


_And hope in his name. 


QO publish his death, ! 
The mystery tell; 

He yielded his breath 
To save us from hell ; pi 


odin 


eer. 


; 


& 
¥ 
M 
of 
fy 
4 
‘ 
i 
% 
ay 
J 
fi 
q * 
" 
if, 
ofa! 
4, 
+” 4 A 
» 
» © 
| 
%, 
we * 
3 
i 
< 
> 
? 
f 
4 
4 
Tied 
4 
| 


HYMN XLVI. 


Then, gloriously rising, 

He went to his throne; 
His love is surprising, 
And must be made known. 


DELIGHT IN Gop. — 


Parent of good, thy. works of might 
I trace with wonder and delight; - 

Thy name is all divine; 
There’s naught in earth, or sea, or air, — 
Or heav’n itself, that’s good or fair, 

_ But what is wholly thine. | 


_ Immensely high thy glories rise, 
They strike my soul with sweet surprise, _ 
And sacred pleasure yield; —s_— 
An ocean wide without a bound, = 
Where ev'ry noble wish is drown’d, — 
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The riches of thy matchless, grace, 
_ Display’d in my Redepmer’s face, 
Attract my. wond’ring minds 
Here wisdom, love, and mercy meet, 
In all their various rays complete, 
With truth and justice join’d. 
TVs | 
To thee my ‘watm affections 
In sweet astonishment and 1Ove, 
While thy feet I fall ; 
I pant for naught bengath the akies, « 
‘To thee my, ardent wishes "HAM 
Were deprixtd of-al met T 
_ Wouldst piu shy. grgciqus smile 
I should he richly blest; 
Thy love is my unfailing store ; 


In darkness I thy light 


That cap my 
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XLVI. 


Should asi and hell against me join, 

: The beamings of thy love divine 

Would give me sov 


My God, through my remaining days, H 
Or how thy name — 
To thee I consecrate my breath ; " 
= me*be thine in life and déath, 
And thine for evermore. 
Vili.) 
And, through a blest etérnity, 
I’ll raise a humble song to thee” er 
In‘ yon divine abode; 
O hasten on the happy day;" 
= Ye tedious hours, fly swift away, 
My thoughts with ‘vast shall rove’ 
O’er all the wonders of thy love" i 
In thee alone ‘th’ enlarged mind 
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HYMN XLVI. 5S. M. 
Love To THE SAINTS. 


I Love the sons of grace, | 
The heirs of bliss divine, 
Who walk in paths of righteousness, 
And fly from ev’ry, sin. 
II, 
They will my faults reprove 
When heedlessly lerr; 
How do I prize, their faithful love, A 
_ Their kind and tender. care ! 
III, 
They Jesu’s image bear ; 
How lovely is the.sight ! 
They, shall at.length with him appear 
In ad light, 
They love my, Father’s name, 
And gladly do his will 
They humbly follow. Christ the “ee 
In purity and zeal. 
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HYMN XLVIII. 


v. 
Their footsteps I’ll pursue 
‘With vigour, till I die; 
Rejoicing in the pleasing view 
. Of meeting them on high. 
¢ | vi. 
It is a sweet employ | 
To join in worship here ; 
But how divine must be the joy 
To see each other there! 
We here are try’d 
When duty bids us part; 
Yet nothing shall our souls divide ; 
We still are join’d in heart. | 


HYMN XLVIII. ZL. M. 
Arise, shine, &c. Isai. Ix. 1, 2. 


I. 
Let Zion from the dust arise, 
And in her brightést beauty shine; 
Jesus descending from the skies 
Shal] fill his church with joys divine. 
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Let robes of joy and righteousness 


‘But ye that dwell in Salem’s ground 


84 HYMN XLVIII. 


In gloomy darkness long she lay, 

Depress’d with cares and griefs unknown ; 
But now, behold a glorious day | 

Of Gospel light begins to dawn. 

IIL 

Put off, ye saints, your mourning dress, 

And hail the long-expected morn ; 


The happy spouse of Christ adorn. 
Darkness involves the nations round, 
Gross darkness veils the sinner’s eyes; = |” 


Behold the sacred light arise. 
Vv. 
The glorious Sun of Righteousness _ 
Shall shine.on you with heav’nly rays ; 
Put on your ornaments of grace, 
And let your lives reflect his praise. 
On you his glory shall be seer; © 
Your love, your zeal, and pious care, | 
Shall witness to the sons of men, a wd 
That God, with all his grace, is here. a 
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HYMN XLIX. 


Vil. 
Sinners shall flock to Zion’s gate, 
And know the Gospel’s joyful sound ; 
Peace shall confirm your happy state, 
And truth and holiness abound, 


HYMN XLIX. S.M. 
For unto us a child, &c. Isai. ix. 6. 
Att hail the happy morn 
When tidings came from heav’n, 
‘¢ To us the wondrous Child is born, 
To us the Son is giv’n.”’ 
II. 
His mild and gentle sway 
Through nature shall extend ; 
His glorious throne shall ne’er decay, — 
His kingdom have no end. 
How wondrous is the name. 
Of the incarnate Word! 
He’s both the Lion and the Lamb, 


The Servant and the Lord. 
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Strict justice in him shines, 


Conjoin’d with boundless grace; 


Wisdom and love, in fairest lines, 
Are seen in Jesu’s face. 
He reigns above the sky; 
Angels his name revere; 
And yet he left the realms on high 
To dwell with mortals here. 
Our eyes with wonder see 
His glories all divine ; | 
His meekness and his majesty 
In sweet accordance join. 
| 
He dies that we might live, 
And triumph o’er the grave; 
He condescends his life to give, 
A ruin*d world to save. 
VIII.” 
In him all wonders meet, 
And all perfections too ; 


O miay we, at his awful feet, 


In sweet subjection bow! 
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The Song of the Angels. Luke, ii. 8—14. 
I. 
Tue heav’nly hosts descend to tell 
The birth of our; Immanuel: 
“ Ye swains,’’ they cry, “to you we- Deine’ 
The tidings of the newrborm King. 

.\, 

Forsake your fieecy, charge, run 
To worship God’s. eternal Son; 
This:is, the long-expected:morn, 

For you the Prince of life is; born.” 

It 

| «Glory to » God,” aloud they cry ; 

“ Glory to God,” let men replys. 

Let saints below and saints above 

Give glory to the God of love. 

TV. 

The humble swains enraptur’d, stand 

To hear the sweet angelic band, 

Proclaim, at our Redeemer’s, birth, 
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88 LI. 


Lo! Heaven’s good will to men appears ; 
Suspend your sighs and wipe your tears, 
Let ev'ry voice a tribute raise, 
And ev’ry tongue repeat the praise. 
VI... 
Let ev’ry grateful bosom glow, 
And praise in lofty numbers flow ; 
In sweetest strains of music sing 
The honours of th’ eternal King. | 
VII. 
Let ardent praise, like incense, rise, 
_ And fill the wide-extended skies, | 


Since peace divine'through Christ descends 


To bless the earth’s remotest ends. 
HYMN LI. P. M. 
A Mornino Hymn. 
| | | I. 
Tuov that dost my life prolong, 
Kindly aid my morning song ; 


_ Thankful, from my couch I rise, 
To the God that rules the skies. 
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HYMN Li, 


Thou didst hear my ev’ning cry, 
Thy preserving hand was nigh; 
Peaceful siumbers thou hast shed, 
Grateful to my: weary head. 

III. 
Thou hast kept me all the night, 
And restor’d the cheering light ; 
Lord, thy mercies still are new, 
Plenteous as the morning dew. 
| we 

Still my feet are prone to stray ; 
O preserve my soul this day! 
Dangers ev’ry where abound, 
Sins and snares beset me round, 

| 
Guard me by thy heav’nly care 
From the fowler’s lurking snare ; 
Save me from the tempter’s pow’r; 
Keep me in the trying hour. 

_ Be my everlasting friend ; 
From the ills of life defend ; 

Let thy presence still impart 


Comfort to my drooping heart. 
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Let ay cheering light return; 


All my follies past forgive; 

Let me in,thy favour 
May thy everlasting arm 
Keep me from m harm. 


Help me still to persevere; 
In the path of 

Constant as obedient sun. 
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While employ’d 


Grant cheering smiles: 
Let thy promise bemy 


labours of the ‘day.’ Pog 
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If this day my last should prove, 4 
Make me. meet'to dwell above: | 
Brighten all my finalscene; 
When the gloomy vale I 
Still’ thy sweetest comfortsshed: = 
With thy love’s supporting | pow’ 
Cheer my last ‘departing hour. q 
Then my ‘soul shail sing, 
Death, where is thy threat‘ning sting? 
Grave, where is thy victory? 


Jesus conquer’d both for, me.”?. 


When I quit the breathless clay, | 
Gladly shall [-soariaway; | 
Far from sin and noisy strife; «! 
To realms ofendless lifes! 
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HYMN Lil. P.M. 


Rejoice greatly, O daughter of Zion, &c. 
Zech. ix 9,10. | 


Lo! Jesus appears 

His love to display ; 
Now dry up your tears, 
_ And welcome the day. 
Ye daughters of Zion, 

He cometh to shew, 
The word you rely on 

Is faithful and true. 

What prophets foretold, — 
him is fulfill’d ; 

Your Saviour behold 
Majestic, yet’mild: 
He’s matchlessly glorious” 
In poverty now ; 
Supremely victorious, 
Yet humble and low. 
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HYMN Lil. 
Ill. 
In justice he shines, a 


Unspotted and pure ; 
Yet meekly inclines 
The curse to endure ; 
To give us a token 
Of boundless good will, 
The law we had broken | 
He deigns to fulfil. | 
Iv. | 
He yielded to death ) 
Our lives to redeem, v4 | 
And we are,.through faith, _ | 
Made righteous in him; 


This kind intimation 
_ His Gospel makes known, 


| He bringeth salvation { 

Ve_ 


Then, while we behold 
The Saviour draw nigh, 

With children of old, Gi 
Hosanna, we’ll cry: 
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HYMN 


The stones in our houses 
rise to condemn, 
That man who refuses’ 
To hénour his, name. 


All glory and praise 

To Jesus be giv'n, 
Who bore our disgrace 


To raise us to heav’n: 


Ye ransomed nation, 
His honour proclaim, 
Who trust: for salvation 
In Jesus’siname.. 


vil. 
O bow to-his word | 


And sceptre of grace; 


Confess him your Lord, 
And live to his praise : 
On love’s gentle pinions 
Let praises ascend, 
To him whose dominions 
“Admit of no end. 
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LIL. L. M. 


Then the eyes of the blind shall be.opened, &c. 
Isai. XXXV. 5, 6. | | 


I. 
_ Jesus descends; let men adore 
The wonders of his healing pow’r: 
Before him.all diseases fly, 
And devils dread his majesty. 
The blind, the deaf, the dumb, the lame, 
His heav’nly mission all proclaim ; 
Heal?d by his potent word, they prove 
|| Examples of his saving love. 

obstructed paths of sound he clears, 
New music charms the op’ning ears ; 

He takes the darksome films away, — 
The blind behold. the cheering ray. 

IV. 
‘He bids the helpless cripple rise, 
And straight his active limbs he tries ; — 
He quits his couch with joyful bound, Y =} 

And runs to spread the tidings round. 
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HYMN LILI. 


The dumb their loosen’d tongues employ 
In strains,of harmony and joy ; 
Striving, in loudest songs of praise, 
The mighty Healer’s name to raise. 
VI. 
Dear Jesus, may thy sacred light | 
Dispel the gloom of nature’s night ;_ 
Unfold my ear to hear thy voice, 
And make my heart in thee rejoice. 
Unloose my tongue to sing thy praise, . 
And talk of thy,redeeming grace; 
My feeble pow’rs with strength supply, 
And guide ime to the realms on high... 
Let a diseased sinner prove | 
The pow’r of thy all-healing love ; 
That I for ever may proclaim | 
The honours of thy glorious name, 
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HYMN LIV. C.™M. 


Fast-Day, Feb. 21, 1781. | 


I will not destroy it for ten’ sake. Gen. xviil.S 
In Siddim’s vale, in ancient times, 
A wealthy city stood, 


Fill’d with a race whose horrid crimes — ae 


Provok’d a jealous God. 

| 
They liv’d in luxury and ease, 
In wantonness and pride; 


Their filthy deeds and blasphemies ; 
For vengeance loudly cry’d. | 
III. 

Yet God did lend a gracious ear, aif 
While faithful Abram pray’d ; j 

‘¢ ]’}] spare them all, if ten be there i, 
That fear my name,” he said. | 


But they despis’d the voice of Heav’ ns 
And harden’d in their sin, 
Contemn’d repeated giv’ 
Nor fear’d.the wrath divine. 
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A holy God abhorr’d their deeds; 


98 HYMN LIV. 


V. 


And lo! a,fiery storm 
He pour'd upon their guilty heads, 
In a most dreadful form. 
And crimes, alas! like theirs abound 
this our native isle! 
We have been warn’d; but,we. are found, { 
Secure and thoughtless still. 
Vil. 
Yet save, great God, our. guilty land, 
For here thy name. is known ; 
Avert the judgments, of thy hand, 
Nor pour thy yepgeance down. 
Hast thou not,many children here, 
Though Eagland’s.guilt be great ? 


i 
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_O hearken.to their humble pray’r 


Before thy mercy-seat. 
| 
Now, inthe time.of greatest need, 
O let thy hand, appear ! 
That wes from. ev’ry danger freed, 
May learn thy name. to fear. 
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The word of our God shall stand for ever. 
Let devils hate the book divine ; 
Let persecutors rage ; 
Let men in opposition join 
Against the sacred page: 
God will preserve this treasure still, 
By his almighty hand ; | | 
This transcript of his sov’reign will | 
Through ev'ry age shall stand. 
III. 


a Kingdoms and states may rise and fall, 


And churches may decline ; 
- Good men and bad, at Jesus’ call, 
Their vital breath resign : 
Some may depart from wisdom’s way, _ 
And bring themselves toshame; 
Yet, Lord, thy word shall ne’er decay, 
Thy word is still the same. 7 
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100 HYMN LV. 


Vv. 
’Tis here we find that sacred law, 
That pure unerring rule, 
From whence the wise instructions draw 
To rectify the soul. 


Vi. 


Here is the lamp of heav’nly light, 
To point us out the way ; 


_ And guide us through this gloomy night 


To everlasting day. 


It wounds the heart, and makes it whole; 


It gives the conscience peace ; 
It is the net that draws the soul 
From sin’s seas. 


VIII. 


This is our sweet companion sil, 
Along the doubtful road;* 
Unfolding all the gracious will 
Of our redeeming God. 
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HYMN Ly. 
PART It. 


IX. 
The word reveals a Saviour’s grace, 


Its height, and breadth, and length; 


It points us to his righteousness, 
And arms us with his strength. 

Here in a glass oursélves we see, 
And learn how vilé we are; 

Here too are streams to purify, 
And make us clean and fair. 

Virtue divine this word imparts, 

Our passions to control ; 


This is the fire that warms our hearts, 


And all the 


XII. 


cheéts oui? thinds, like héav’nly dew, 


Or kind refreshing rain ; 
It softens eWty pai. 
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Then will it cheer the darksome path, 


HYMN Lv. 


XIII. 

This is the Spirit’s mighty sword, : 

Which ev’ry saint can wield, i 

To fight the battles of the Lord, i 
- While Jesus leads the field. 

— 

This is the food on which we live ; ‘ye . 
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most delicious fare ! { 

Not all the dainties earth can give, | 

May with this food compare. | 

xv. ni 

In vain we search creation round ; if 

Creation can afford ep af 
No treasures such as here abound, 
In God's enriching word. { 
xvi. | 

This word shall be our heritage, | Oi 
Our portion and delight, 


In sickness or declining age, | 
When death appearsin sight 
XVII. 


And brighten.all the gloom ; <0 
While steadfast hope and faith | 
Shall triumph o'er the tomb. 
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| HYMN LVI. P.M. 
SPRING. 
: Lo! the bright, the rosy morning 
| Calls me forth to take the air ; 
| Cheerful spring, with smiles returning, 
| Ushers in the new-born year : 
| Nature, now in all her beauty, 
| With her gentle moving tongue, 
| Prompts me to the pleasing duty 


Of a grateful morning song. 


Il. 
_ See the early blossoms springing, 
See the jocund lambkins play ; 
if Hear the lark and linnet singing 
Welcome to the new-born day: 
Vernal music softly sounding, 
Echoes through the vocal grove; | 
Nature, now with life abounding, 
Swells with harmony. and love. 
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Wow, the shrill-tongued blackbird singing, 
Loudly sounds its, Maker’s: praise ; 
the spacious valleys: ringing, 
Teach us songs. to. raise. 
vi. 

Praise to hen great 
Praise be thine from ev'ry tongue ; 
Join, my soul, witl? ev'ry creature, 

Join the: 
For ten thousand Blessiiigs given," 
For the richest gitts bestow"d,**’ 


‘Me sail fing his flock ic 
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HYMN LVIII. | 
He gently will lead them 
To save them from fear, | 
“ Andtenderly feedthem = 
With food they can bear. 
Dear Jesus, be thou | 
My Shepherd and Guide ; | 
No want shall I know, a 
Since thou dost provide: 
When danger attends me, 
To thee F would fly, | 4 
The arm that defends me, i. 
My needs shall supply. 
tink 


HYMN LL.M. | 

House of God on Earth. Ezek. xl. 

| 

Tae God of grace in Zion dwells, 

And there his boundless love reveals ; 
He rais’d, and he adorns the house, 
Where he his richest gifts bestows. 
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WYMN LVITII. 


Il. 
Walls of salvation, built around, | 
Guard and defend the holy ground; it 
Pillars of Gospel truth and grace _ 
Support and beautify the place. ; 
Before her gates, a chosen band 
Of angel-guards in order stand ; 
They hear the grateful songs we raise, 
Approve the work, and join the ptaise. 
Iv. 
- Within her courts the saints abide, — 
By heav’nly bounty well supply’d ; 
1. table is divinely stor’d, 
| Celestial dainties crown the board. | 
Ve 
Here mercy opens all her store, 
To heal the sick, and feed the poor ; 
Gospel promises impart 
_ Relief to ev’ry wounded heart. 
| VE | 
Peace here extends her balmy wings, 
And joy in ev’ry bosom springs ; 


Here saints, inspir’d with zeal and Jove, — 
Anticipate the bliss above, — 
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HYMN LIX. 


O may my God on me bestow, 
A dwelling in his house below! 
"Till I at length, through grace, shall rise 
To fairer mansions in the skies. 


HYMN LIX. C. M. 
Christ’s Invitation, Matt. xi. 28, 29. 
I. 
Ye that are sunk in sin and thrall, 
By guilt and grief opprese’d, 
Attend unto the Saviour’s call, 
For he will give you rest. 
Ye burden’d souls, to him apply, — 
And you shall be releas’d ; 
He looks on you with pitying eye, 
And he will give you rest. 
HI. 
Before his throne your griefs disclose 
When you are sore distress’d; 


His peace your spirits shall compose, 
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_ Then wear his yoke, and trust his love, 


Iv. 
His yoke is mild, his burden light ; 
This is by all confess’d : 
His sacred laws are just and right, 
And he will give you rest. — 
On Jesus cast your weighty cares, 
And lean upon his breast ; 
His love shall silence all your fears, 
For he will give you rest. 
When on his arm your souls rely, 
You shall be richly bless’d ; 
His needed help he’ll not deny, 
For he will give you rest. 


He’ll bring you to his courts 


Whate’er your fears suggest ; 


For he will give you rest. 
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HYMN LX. L. M. 


Behold the Lamb a God, that taketh away the 
sin of the world. John, i i. 29, 


I. 
BEHOLD the sin-atoning Lamb, 


With wonder, gratitude, and love ; 


To take away our guilt and shame 
See him descending from above. 
Mercy in full perfection shines 
In our Redeemer’s lovely face; 
Wisdom is drawn in fairest lines, 


Eternal truth and boundless grace. 


Our sins and griefs on him were laid ; 
He meekly bore the mighty load; 


Our ransom-price he fully paid, 


In groans and tears, in sweat and blood. 


IV. 
To save a guilty world he dies: 


Sinners, behold the.bleeding Lamb ! 


To him lift up your longing eyes, 
And hope for mercy in his name. 
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Vas: 
Pardon and peace through him abound ; 
He can the richest blessings give ; 
Salvation in his name is found; 
He bids the dying sinner live. 
VI. 
His life and blood he offer’d up, 
The flames of justice to assuage ; 
Behold him as the only hope 
Of ruin’d man, in ev’ry age! 
VII. 
sain my Lord, I look to thee: 
Where else can helpless sinners go? 
Thy boundless love shall set me free 
From all my wretchedpess and woe. | 


HYMN LXI. M, 


He is despised and of men, 
Aili, 8. 

Wits melting hearts, the mournful theme 

Ye saints of God, review ; 3 | 

Think on the anguish and the shame 

Jesus bore for you. 
| L3 


| AYMN LXI. 11$ 
3 
j 
\ 
at 


| 
114 HYMN LXI. 
Ye angels, who his love admire 
With ever new delight, 
Ye saw the Lord of Life expire, 
And wonder’d at the sight. 
| 
Ye saw the loads of grief and pain ote: 
That bow’d his blessed head ; mi 
Ye saw him treated with disdain 
By those for whom he bled. 
IV. 
The bloody Jews and Roman bands 
Despise the Prince of Grace; _ 
With cruel cords they bind his — 
And spit upon his face. | 
His back is with their scourges torn ; | 
The blood runs streaming down 
Then with the lacerating thorn __ 
His sacred head they crown. 
‘While on the shameful cross he bleeds 
His anguish they despise, ow 
Shoot out their lips, and shake their heads ae : 
And mock his cries. 
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VII. 
He hears their impious tongues blaspheme, 
With meekness all divine: 
My dearest Lord, was ever shame, 
Was ever grief like thine! 
And shall we still forget thy love, 
And not thy grace adore? 
Do thou the stony heart remove 
By thy all-conqu’ring pow’r. 
IX. 
Forbid it that the world and sin _ 
Should have dominion still: 
To love thy name our souls incline, 
And form us for thy will. 


HYMN LXII. 


_ Turn thee unto me, and have mercy upon me ;. 
for Tam desolate, §c. Ps. xxv. 16, 17, 18. 


I. 
My soul is desolate and low, 
My inward grief is great: 
O God, a gracious look bestow 
On my afflicted state. 
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rob me Of 

Ty voice alone the storm can 

And ease my anxious breast. 

Bin, as a heavy lite: 

. my desponding heart: 

God, tégardimy humble: 

"When L hema id, 

My expectations falls: 

I see my earthly comforts 

“The troubles of my 
And nothing gives relief; 

vain: ey conactence seeks for peace,” 
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vil. 
Wouldst thou one gracious 


bring thy mercy! nighy® 
"Then with contentment I could: 
Or with submission’ die. 
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mercy speaks to-day ;' 
i Like the rough sea; that cannot ere 
S¥ou live, dévoid of peace’s 
itt. 
Your way is dark, and leads to hells 


Why will you persevere ? 
you'in endless torments dwell, 
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IV. 
Why will you in the crooked ways 
Of sin and folly go? 
In pain you travel all your days 
To reap immortal woe ! 
y. 
‘But he that turns to God shall live, 
Through his abounding grace ; 
His mercy will the guilt forgive — 
Of those that seek his face. 
Bow to the sceptre of his word, 
Renouncing ev’ry sin ; 
Submit to him, your sov’reign Lord, 
And his will divine. 
VII. 


His love exceeds your highest thoughts; 


He pardons like a God ; 
He will forgive your num’rous faults, 
Through a Redeemer’s blood. __ 
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HYMN LXIV. L.M. 


mshi he hath borne our griefs, Sc. Isai. Tiiis 


I. 
WitTH mournful pleasure we record 
The sorrows of our dying Lord ;. 


- While we review the griefs he bore, 


Our melting hearts his love adore. 
His life was one continu’d chain 
Of deep affliction, toil, and pain; 
But in his death what woes he felt, 
Beneath - load of human guilt! 
Behold him on that dreadful day, 


When on the ground he prostrate Jay! 


How did the awful billows roll 
To overwhelm his holy soul ! 
_ Behold him bath’d in crimson gore! 
Such anguish none e’er felt before : 
Who can describe his agonies! — 
His bloody sweat, and bitter cries! 
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V. 

When fasten’d to the fatal wood 
He was forsaken of his God ; 

The sun withheld his glorious light, 
And nature shudder’d at the sight. 


The flinty rocks asunder clave ; — 
The dead forsook the op’ning grave ; 
Earth trembled at her Maker’s pain ; 
The temple's vail was rent in twain. 


VII. 
The pains our suff’ring Lord citer’, 
Our everlasting peace procur’d ; 
His dreadful stripes our healing prove, 
His sorrows all our griefs remove. 


VIII. 


At Pilate’s bar condemn’d he stood, | 
‘That we before the throne of God 
With holy boldness might appear, _ 
From ev’ry. accusation clear. 
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HYMN LXIV. 
Ix. 
for our horrid guilt atones, 
_ By pains, and tears, and dying groans : 
«‘ The work is done,” at length he cries, 
Then bows his blessed head, and tes 
x. 
He nobly conquer ’d when he fell, 
And vanquish’d all the pow’rs of hell ; 
He broke the gates of death, and ban 
In triumph o’er our mighty foes. 
When he was number’d with the dead 
He overcame the king of dread, — 
_ That ev’ry dying saint might sing, 
“O death, where i is thy threat’ning sting se 
ee 
3 Our woes the Prince of Life has borne, 
He felt the scourge and cruel thorn ; 
The sorrows of his bleeding heart — 
Pardon and life to us impart. 
| XIII. | 
May heav’nly love our hearts inflame 
To our divine Redeemer’s name ; f 
While we his saving gifts receive, — 
Who — and dy’d that we an live. 
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For so is the will of God, that by well-doing ye 
put to silence the ignorance of “sage men. 
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1 Pet. ii. 15. 


Sixce I must here with scoffers dwell, 
Who dare thy truth blaspheme; 


Help me, my God, by doing well, 
To put thy foes to shame, 


II. 


My vile affections all subdue, 


And keep me in thy fear ; 
Let grace divine my heart renew, 
And in my life appear. : 


Within my mind | inscribe thy law ; ; 
Direct me in thy way; 
My soul to swift obedience draw, 


q And guard me lest I stray. 
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HYMN LXV. 
Iv. 
Let all my actions be sincere, | 
And all my words be true; ; 
Help me, with conscientious care, 
To give to all their due. — 
From impious deeds preserve my hands, 
From folly turn mine eyes; _— | 
And aid me still in thy commands 
To walk without disguise. 
_ Let prudence, tenderness, and love, 
Through all my actions shine ; 
Thus shall my conversation prove _ 
My faith and hope divine. _ 


And thus shall they be put to shame 
Who dare reproach thy cause; _ 

Sinners shall learn to fear thy name | 

And love thy holy laws. 
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HYMN CM. 


We know in part. 1 Cor. xiii. 9. 


I. 
Tuy way, O God, is in the sea, | 
_ Thy paths I cannot trace, 
Nor comprehend the mystery | 
Of thy unbounded grace. 
II. 
*Tis but in part know thy will; 
I bless thee for the sight : | .f 
When will thy love the rest reveal 
In glory’s clearer light? 
Here the dark veils of flesh and sense 
| My captive soul surround; 
¢ _ Mysterious deeps of providence 
_ _ My wond’ring thoughts confound. 
When I behold thy awful hand 
‘My earthly hopes destroy, | 
‘In deep astonishment I stand i 
And ask the reason why? | 


— 


4 4 


| 
‘ 
4 
/ 


HYMN LXVIi, 125° 
As through a glass I dimly see ~ 
The wonders of thy loves _ 
How little do I know of thee 
Or of the joys above. — 
VI. 
When will the des of light, 
happy morn arise, 
That shall remove the shades of night 


From my beclouded eyes? 
VII. 
With rapture shall I then survey 
Thy providence and grace, ae ) 
And spend an everlasting day | 


In wonder, love, and praise. . 


HYMN LXVIL. M. — 
They desire a better country. Heb. xi. 16. | 


I. 

shell: my longing soul | 
God my everlasting friend ? 
When shall I quit this house of clay, a 


And triumph.in immortal day? 
MSs 
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II. 
In darkness here I often mourn, 
As one forsaken and forlorn ; 
When shall I see those blissful plains 
Where perfect light for ever reigns ? 
A — snares beset my way 
To draw my wav’ring soul astray ; 


: But there the saints, from danger free, 


Abide in perfect purity. 

A stranger in the world I 
Far from my everlasting home ; 
I long to reach the blest abode __ 


7 Of my Redeemer and my God. 


v. 
Here wondrous things attract mine eye, 
Both in the earth and arched sky; 
But brighter beauties shine above, 
Where all is harmony and love. 
Some glimpses of my Saviour’s face — 


I see within his courts.of grace; (9 
I bless his name, yet fain would bes: 


Where angels all his glories / 
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What imperfection here attends 


Receive me to my heavenly home. 


HYMN LXVIII. 


Vil. 


The saints, my most esteemed friends! 
Their fellowship on earth I prize, 
But long to meet them in the skies. 

My soul with sin and grief oppress’d, 
Aspires to her eternal rest; ~ 
Cut short thy work, my Lord, and come, 


HYMN LXVIII. C. M. 


T me Nature and Necessity of inward Religion. 
1. 26. 
| 
Reticion is the chief concern, 
Of mortals here below: — 
May I its great importance learn, 
Its sov’reign virtue know! . 
More needful this than glitt’ring wealth, 
Or aught the world bestows ; i} oat 
Not reputation, food, or health, 
is Such repose. 
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Religion should our thoughts engage, 
Amidst our youthful bloom 3 | 
*Twill fit us for declining age, 
Or for the awful tomb. 
| Iv. 
Be this my steady care and strife, 
_ To witness all its pow’r; 
?Twill be my best support in life, 
And cheer my dying hour. 
O may my heart, by grace renew’d, - 
Be my Redeemer’s throne ; 
And be my stubborn will subdu’d, — | 
His government to own. ay 
‘VI. | 
Let pea repentance, faith, and love, 
Be join’d with godly fear ; 
_ And all my conversation prove 
_ My heart to be sincere. - 
Preserve me. from the snares of 
Through my remaining days; 
And in me let each virtue shine, | 
_To my Redeemer’ 8 praise. 
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| VIII. | 
‘Let lively hope my soul inspire, 
Let warm affections rise ; 
And may I wait, with strong desire, 
To mount above the skies. 
HYMN LXIX. P.M. 
Frrenpsuir. 
Ie 
TRUE friendship a bulwark will prove, 
From every danger and snare; 
We fly to protect whom we love, 
With active and vigilant care: 
Whilst tides of affliction abound, | 
_ And storms of vexation and strife, 
- In rational friendship are found _ 
The balm and the solace of life. 
II. 
In sweeter enjoyment we live, 
If friendship our spirits unite; 
The pleasures each other receive, 
Afford us redoubled delight : 
True friendship ennobles the mind, = — 
| With sentiments wholly divine; 
By this we are strongly inclin’d, 
In all that is lovely to shine. 
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III. 
O when will the moment arrive, 
That we shall ascend to the skies, 
Where friendship for ever shall live, 
And unto perfection arise? 
To mingle with angels above, 
And join with the choir of the just, 
Who drink at the fountain of love, 
And make it their triumph and boast. 


LXX. 
‘On One’s’ Birtu-Day. 


Swirr as the winged arrow flies, 
My time is hast’ning on ; 
Quick as the lightning from the skies, 
The wasting moments run.. 
IL. 
‘My follies O God, forgive, 
My ev'ry sin subdue; 
And teach me henceforth how to live 


With glory in view. 
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‘HYMN LXx. 
*Twere better I had ne’er been born 
Than have my portion here; 
For they are wretched and forlorn, © 
Who live without thy fear. — 
IV. 
But thanks to thy unbounded grace, — 
Which in my early youth, 
_ Has drawn my heart to seek thy face, 
And love the way of truth. 
O let thy goodness lead me still, 
Along the happy road; 
Conform me to thy holy will, 
My Father and my God. 
Another year of life is past ; 
My heart to thee incline, 
That if this year should be my last, 
may be wholly thine. 
Vil. 
Let mercy crown my following days, 
And lead me gently on; 
And make thy goodness known. eo 
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HYMN LXXI. S.M. 


Christ the Sun of Righteousness. Mal. iv. 


I. 


Wirtu beams of heav’nly grace, 


The bless’d Redeemer came ; 
He is the Sun of Righteousness 
To those that fear his name. 
Ik | 
his celestial light 


That shines from pole to pole; 
Tis he dispels the gloomy night 


That overwhelms the soul. 
Ill. 
- When I am in distress, 


From him my comfort springs ; 
He, as the Sun of Righteousness, 


Has healing in his wings. 
It is his sacred fire 


That warms the frozen ground, 
Makes fervent love, and pure desire, : 


And fruitfulness abound, 
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HYMN LXXII. 


When clouds of guilt arise — 
To intercept the light, 
_ And hide my Saviour from mine eyes, | 
How gloomy is the night! 
His sov’reign light alone 
Can cheer my drooping heart ; 
His gracious beams create my noon, 
And sacred joy impart. 


Vil. 

O may his rays divine 
Enlighten all my way; | 

Till I in his blest image shine, * 
In everlasting day. . 


HYMN LXXII. C. M. 


The cause that is too hard for you, bring it unte 
me, and I will hear it. Deut. i, 17. 
I. 
My soul is in a wilderness, 
Where num’rous woes abound; _ 
Affliction, anguish, and distress, 
My fainting heart surround. 
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Daily I see new stérms commence = 


Along tlie frowning skies; 
And awful scenes of Providence 

‘Perplexing doubts and feats 
Attend the darksome way; : 


| 
when my face appears, 
} He turns my night today. 
If I to fellow-worms 
They can’t assuage my: | 
“On have in vl 
The cause that i is for me too hard, 
I'll make to Jesis known; 
‘cast my burdens on the Lord; 
And ease my’ nxious bréast; 


_And bring 
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The Judge Supreme must needs.do right, 
Whoe’er should me condemn; 
He'll brifig my. judgment to the lights 


And clear my injur'd mame... 
Vill. 


He calls me by his. precious word, 
And bids menot tofear;... 
The cause that is.for me too hard 


HYMN.LXXIL, 


They ascended up to heaven in e*cloud, ond 
their enemies beheld them. Rey. xi. 12. 
cod will advanée his 6wn ~~ 
To thrones of heav’nly. bliss; 
‘Where each shall wear a shining crown : 


II. 
"He will the heavens bow, 
And call them to the skies; . 
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HYMN LXXIV. 


Ill. 
With Jesus they shall dwell, — 
Releas’d from toil and care; 
_ Far from the reach of sin and hell, 
And ev’ry hurtful snare. 
IV. 
Through an eternal day 


3 Their happy souls shall rest ; 
. Their God shall wipe their tears away, 
. And take them to his breast. 


Omayalively hope 

: That I this bliss shall know, 

| Bear my desponding spirits up 

| Through all these scenes of woe. 


HYMN LXXIV. 


I. 


WE have err’d 


earliest youth, 
| Rejecting the word 
Of wisdom and truth ; 


All we lite sheep have gone, Se. Isai. liti. 6. 
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HYMN LXXIV. 197 


Through Satan’s seduction 
We wander’d from God, 
The way of destruction 
We impiously trod. 
| 
Like sheep we have stray’d 
In folly and 
But Jesus is made 
“A surety divine ; 
He for our offences | 
Did fully atone, 
That he might advance us — 
To sit on his throne. 


We love and adore 
_ The slaughtered Lamb, 
Who willingly bore 
_ Our guilt and our shame ; 
Such is the compassion | 

That he has display’d, 
_ To work our salvation 

He sink in our stead, 
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HYMN LXXIv. 


IV. 

Hence, wrath is appeas’d, | 

For Jesus has dy’d; 
And justice well-pleas’d 

Will speak on our side: 

Repentance is given, 

And pardon bestow’d, 
A title to heaven - 

We have through his blood. 


Ve 


In vain shall our foes 


Their stratagems try ; 
The grace he bestows _ 
- Our needs shall supply : 
The Spirit he sends us 

Our hearts to renew, 
And ever defends us 


_ The wilderness through. 


O let us rejoice 
In Jesus’s love, « 


Withiangels:above;. 
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HYMN LXXV. 139 
Let each in his station | ° 
| _His glory proclaim, 
Ascribing salvation | 
| To God and the Lamb. 
| 
7 
HYMN LXXV. L. M. 
So fight I, not as one that beateth the ar. . 
1 Cor. ix. 26. i 


| I. 
SATAN, the world, and restless sin 
Against my helpless soul combine ; } 
Perpetual conflicts, toil, and strife iH | 
Fill up the measure of my life. ‘ ; | 

It 

O God, my refuge and my tow’r, | 

Protect me in the trying hour: — 

If thou my helpless soul defend, | i 
The fight in victory shallend. 

My num’rous foes exert their might, 

But thou canst arm me for the fight ; y 

I'll boldly charge the hostile band, = 

Supported by thy mighty hand. 


| 


HYMN LXXV. 


| IV. 
‘To thee, my God, for aid I cry; 
My fainting heart with strength supply: 
‘My soul shall never yield to fear, 
If my Almighty Friend be near. 
The banner of his love display’d 
Shall raise and cheer my drooping head ; 
I hope, amidst the dreadful fray, sal 
_ Through him at length to win the day. 


ks 


VI. 

ig _ ‘The Captain of Salvation leads, _ 
&§ _ And calls me on to glorious deeds; 
He brings the crown of life to view, — 
And bids my soul the.prize pursue, _ 
VH. 
Soon will the dubious conflict cease, 

_ And end in everlasting peace ; 
The victor’s palm EF shall receive, 
And in eternal triumph live. 
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HYMN LXXVI. C. M. 


And he said, My presence shall go with thee, 
— and Iwill give thee rest. Exod. xxxiii, 14. 
| 
Lorp, in a wilderness I rove, 
With foes and fears oppress’d ; 
Grant me the presence of thy love, 
For that will give me rest. 
* 
_ Protect my soul from Satan’s wiles, 
And ease my troubled breast ; 
Refresh me with thy cheering smiles, 
For thou canst give me rest. 
III. 
_ Cheerful I’ll walk the desert through, 
If with thy presence bless’d ; 
Nor fear what earth or hell can do, — 
For thou wilt give me rest. — 
IV. 
When snares and dangers fill the way, : 
And I am sore distress’d ; 
I'll fly to. thee, my strength and inl? 
For thou wilt give m merest. 
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v. 
The happy day is drawing nigh, 
When I shall be releas’d ; 
And rise to dwell with thee on high, 
everlasting rest. 


HYMN LXXVI. 


I beseech thee, show me thy glory. Exod. 

xxxill, 18. 
Tuov centre of my warm desires, - 4 
To thee my panting heart aspires ; 
I cry, as at thy feet I bow, 
Father, to me thy glory show. 

II. 
Oppress’d with various iit 1 mourn, 
As one forsaken and forlorn ; 
Thy gracious presence grant me now, 
Father, to me thy glory show. 
| | 

Dispel the gloom of nature’s night, 
And grant me thy celestial light; 
The Spirit of thy grace bestow, © 
And to my soul thy glory show. — 
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HYMN LXXVII. 143 


IV. | 
' Thy bright perfections clearly shine, © 
In Christ thy Son with beams divine ; 
Father, reveal thy Sonin me, 
And let me now thy glory see. 
Vv. 
A sight of thee would fire my love, 
_ And fix my heart on things above ; 
I shall be dead to all below, 
If thou to me thy glory show. 
Vi. 
So shall my soul transformed be 
To nearer likeness, Lord, to thee: 
_ Permit me, then, my suit to move; 
Show me the glory of thy love. 
_ When death shall change my faith to sight, 
_ I shall behold thy perfect light; 
Thy goodness then I hope to know, | 
Thou wilt to me thy glory show. 
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LXXVII. c. M. 
Idie daily. 1 Cor. xv. 31. 


I. 
DEATH is the common lot of all, 
Our sure and certain doom ; 
- Both high and low, both great and small 
Are hast’ning to the tomb. | 
II. 
O God, my soul for death prepare ; 
To me that wisdom give, 
To spend each day as ital it were 
The last I have to live. 
* I would familiarize the theme, __ 
And daily learn to die; 
And heav’n be in mine eye. _- 
IV. 
I would be active in the path - 
Of duty here below ; 
_ While steadfast hope, and lively faith 
Support and bear me through. 
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MYMN LXXIX. 145 


| 
_ May I in ready posture stand 
To leave the world in peace, ©: 
When death, with a deliv’rer’s 
Shall sign my grand release. 
Vi. 
May I by contemplation rise 
To view my heav’nly home, 
And-daily wait with longing’ eyes 
To see the summons come! 
That I at last may sing, 
O grave, where is thy victory? 
O death, where is thy sting? 
LXXIX. L. M. 


Consider what I say; Lord: 


_ understanding in all things. 2 Tim. ii. 7. 


Tuy blessing, gracious God, afford, 
And let success attend thy word: 
Let humble souls thy truth receive ; 


& 
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Let sinners y voice, and live. 
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Save us from Satan’s cursed snares, _ 


And from the world’s distracting cares; — 


When, we within thy courts appear — 

May we digest.the truths we hear. 

Successive ministers arise 

To bless thy chutch’s longing eyes, | 

Commission’d,from th’ eternal throne 


To make the great Redeemer known. — 


IVs / 
When men despise the word they bring, 
vile contempt.of Zion's King: 
His gracious presence still attends. 
The faithful messengers he sends. — 
May we the joyful tidings hear _ 
With holy love and godly fear, © 
“And:credit to. the'Gospel give 
As which we live. 
VI.) 
Thy sov’reign pow’r, God, impart, 
And write thy law,upen our heart; 


‘Wisdom, divine on,us bestow, 
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HYMN UxXXxX. 


Preacher and people then shall raise. _ 
7 United songs of grateful praise, — 
| Till both at length shall mount above 
i To triumph in redeeming love, 


HYMN LXXX. 5S. M. 
With the mind I myself serve the law of God, but 
with the flesh the law of sin. Rom, vii. 25. 
O Gop of grace and love, 
My inward foes subdue, 
And let thy Spirit from above 
My sinful heart renew. 
The flesh would give command, 
And lead my soul astray ; 
But I, with willing heart and hand, 
‘Thy holy law obey. 
I hate the law of sin, i 
‘ Do thou its pow’r control; 
It strangely works and wars within 
To captivate my soul. 
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Iv. | 
With all my. heart and mind 
Thy precepts I regard ; jin 
And yet, I feel this flesh inclin’d | 
To disobey thy word. — 
The purpose of my will | 
Is bent on what is right ; 
‘Sin daily wounds my heart, and still 
law is my 
VI. | 
When will this conflict cease, — 
And sin be known no more? 
long to dwell.in perfect peace 
On Zion’s happy shore. | 
‘HY MN LXXXI. Cc. M. 


_ These hinge saith he that holdeth the stars in 


Shine on our native land} 


Adorn thy ministers with grace, 
And hold theminthy hand. 


JESUS, thou Sun of Righteous, 
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IL 
As lucid stars may they appear, 
-Fill’d with celestial light, 
Thy poor afflicted church to cheer 
Through all this gloomy night. 
III. 
Amidst their fears and weakness, be. 
_ Their constant strength and stay ; 
And may they guide our souls to a _ 
And to the realms of day. 
| | 
O let not sinners shut their eyes — 
Against the rays divine; 
The men who dare thy word despise 
Must perish in their sin. 
Ve 
Eternal Source of light and love, 


And let thy word.a hanamer prove, _ 
To break the flinty heart... 
| VI. 


Let sinners hear thy voiee, and ives is A 
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HYMN LXXXII. L. M. 


Hating oovetousness. Exod. xviii. 21. 


I. 
THE man of covetous designs 
Only to present things inclines: . 
is:his God ; he labours most 
_ For earthly gain and shining dust. 
Il. 

Distracting cares disturb his breast, 
Employ his time,: and break his rest; 
For heav’nly wealth he will not strive, 
He only seeks on earth to thrive.) 

Ill. 


His thoughts:on’ meaner subjects roll; 

To gain the‘world he’s most inclin’d, | 

| Though he should ‘lose\the deathless mind. 

A thousand guileful ‘arts: 

deals in treachery © 


Nor conscience, nor thie Lord’s commands, 


Will e’er restrain his) griping hands. 
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HYMN 15! 


v. 

If God should frown on his designs, 
He frets, he murmurs, and repines ; 
Whate’er he has he naught enjoys, 

discontent his peace destroys. 

vi. 
_ His harden’d heart will never move, 
Nor melt with sympathising love ; 


He pities not the hungry poor, 
But frowns the needy from his door. 
| 


Lord, save me from an earthly mind; 
My noble pow’rs were not design’d — 
To rest in aught the world can give; 
O let me on thy fulness live. 


‘ 


HYMN LXXXIII. C.M. 
Ie. | 
TuElove of money is the root. 
Of ev’ry hateful vice ewe! 
From hence.the most. fruit: 


Will daily spring and rise; aye 
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152 HYMN LXXXIlII. 


Which captivates mankind ; 

let not soul-destroying care 
Intoxicate my kind. 
III. 


Or pant for glitt’ring dust? 
JA richer prize I have in view 
Than aught the world can boast. 
Iv. 
’Tis vile idolatry to give 
Our hearts to earthly toys; 
Such never can with Jesus live, 
Nor taste eternal joys. 
We 
‘The Lord abhors an earthly mind; 
He views it with a frown; 
The covetous shall never find © 
Admittance near his throne. 
Vi. 
ie And live upon Gedy.’ 


Lord, save me from that deadly snare 


Why should I cleave to things below, 


Above thisduskyclod:: 
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HYMN LXXXIV. 153 
VE. 
In sweet contentment may | live, 
-Whate’er my lot shall be; 
\ | And wait till I by grace receive 
| Th’ inheritance on high. 
HYMN LXXXIV. P.M. 
These things have I spoken to you, that in me— 
might have peace. John, xvi. 


\ 
\ 


| 
a | How sweet is the voice 
Of Jesus our Lord! 
Come, let us rejoice, — 
Believing his word: 
«© While sinners shall be 
Like the troubled seas, 
Believers in me 
Shall have comfort and peace. 
Afflictions attend 
Your pilgrimage here ; 
But I am your friend, 
Then what should you fear? 
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HYMN LXXXtVv. 


The world may distress you, 
But still will bless you 
| With comfort and peace. — 
| 
| Your peace to obtain 
And death in your stead: 
By bleeding and dying 
I gain’d your release, 
And on me relying, 
“Toe have ance. 
My Gospel reveals 


The gift limpart; 
The truth in your heart ; 
The word I have spoken | 


I give you this token | 
That ye might have peace. 


Your conscience shall ease ; 
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HYMN LXXXV. 155 


| 
“ Take heed of the snares 

Of mischief and strife, 

Respecting this 
Be constantly trying 

Your Maker to please, 
And, living or dying, 

In me you have peace.” 


HYMN LXXXV. M: 


_ And all the house of Israel lomented after the 
Lord. 1 Sam. vil, 2. 


Loox from on high, great God, and see” 
Thy saints lamenting after thee ; | 

The tokens of thy presence give, 

And now thy.gracious word itil 

How did thy ancient people — . 

And wish to see thy kind return! 

We too have cause to weep, and prey 
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156 HYMN LXXxXv. 

thought the time of absence long, 
| And with a supplicating tongue — 
They cry’d to thee’on Mizpeh’s plain, 

“O let us see thy face again.” iE 

IV. 
We join our humble voice with theirs, 
And offer up our ardent prayers; — 
Lord, with thy smiles thy churches bless, 
And crown thy Gospel with success. 
Ve 
: Thou art our hope, our strength, and stay; ; 
Thy love can chase our fears away ; 
Thy cheering grace, O God, impart, | 
Bind up and heal the broken heart. 
vi. 

We mourn, we and. complain 
O God, revive thy'work again; 
Our sins subdue; our souls restore, 
_ And let our foes prevailno more. 
VII. | 
Thy presence in thy house afford; 
To ev’ry heart apply thy word; ss. 
That sinners:may their danger see; 
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HYMN LXXXVI. S.™. 


Wherewith shall a young man cleanse his way? — 
by taking heed Se 
Peal, cxix. 9. 

I. 
WirTu humble heart and tongue, 
My God, to thee | pray ; 
O make me learn, whilst I am young, 
How I may cleanse my way. 
Now in my- early days 
Teach me thy will to know: 
O God, thy sanctifying grace © 
Betimes on me bestow. — 
Make an unguarded youth | 
object of thy care; 
_Help me to choose the way of truth, 
And fly from ev’ry snare. 
IV. 

Renew by pow’r divine; 

Unite it to thyself alone, 
And make me wholly thine. 
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158 HYMN LXXXVII. 


let thy word of grace 
My warmest thoughts employ ; 
Be this, through all my followmg days, 
: : My treasure and my joy. 
vi. 


| To what.thy laws impart 
Be my whole sonal inclin’d ; 


O let them dwell within my heart, 
And sanctify my mind. 
VII. 
Make thy young servant learn 
By these to cleanse his way; 
And may I here the path discern | : 
That leads to endless days 


For thou wilt not leave my soul in hell; neither — 
wilt thou suffer thine Holy One to see cor- 
Psal. xvi. 
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Tur king of detain | 


The Saviour in his pow’r; — 
He broke the adamantine chain 
At the appointed hour. 
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HYMN 159 


| 
In vain the Romon bands attend, 
The sacred place to guard ; 2 
They see the heav’nly pow’rs descend, 
To hail their rising Lord. © 
II le 
They prostrate fall upon the ground, 
Struck with the shining light ; 
They feel the earth convuls’d around, 
And quickly take their flight. 
IV. 
Th’ Almighty Father would not leave 
His Holy One so dear, | 
To see corruption in the grave, 
Or lie a pris’ner there, 
Vs 
He conquer’d with his dying breath ; 
vanquish’d all his foes; 
| And then he broke the bars of death, =| 
{ And in full triumph rose. i 
Saints, raise your cheerful voices high, 
And Hallelujahs sing ; 
The grave has lost his victory, 
And death his threat’ning sting. 
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Now sin and hell are overcome 

By your Redeemer’s love ; 

Ye too, at length, shall quit the tomb, 
And rise to dwell above. i 


HYMN LXXXVIII. 


VII. 


-HYMN LXXXVIII. C. M. 


Lift up your heads, O ye gates; and be ye lifi 
up, ye everlasting doors; and the King-of 


Glory shall come in. Psal. xxiv. 7, 8, 9, 1g 


I. 


_ In glorious pomp, , the Saviour God 


A mighty host in order waits 

_ To hail the happy day: — 

‘“ Lift up your heads, ye heav’nly gates ; 
doors, give way. 


Victorious o’er the awful comb 
He mounts the yielding air ; 
_ Behold the King of Glory come 


Ascends his shining throne ; 
While men and angels sound abroad 
The conquest he has won. 


iI. 


IIT. 


In his triumphal car. 
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HYMN LXXXVIII. 


IV. 


‘© Who is the King of Glory? who 
His. wondrous name can tell ? 


-_ The Lord of Hosts, who dwelt below, 


Te conquer sin and hell : 


Ve 


‘¢ Jesus, the God of boundless might, 
Whom heav’n and earth obey: 


Lift up your heads, ye gates of light ; 
Ye massy doors 


‘« He claims these mansions as his own; 
To guard the conqu’ror to his throne, 
So shall his ranso 


_ And everlasting joy attend, 


Vi. 


» give way. 


radiant bands, prepare 


And shout him welcome there.’’ 


Vil. 


m’d church ascend, 


The purchase of his pain; 


And crown the happy train, . 
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HYMN LXXXIX. LL. M, 


But if ye forgive not men their trespasses, nek 


ther will your Father your trespass 


Mat. vi. 15. 


A precious Saviour’s vital blood 
Has brought us, sinners, near to God : 
And Gospel promises proclaim 
An ample pardon through his name. 

II, 
Jesus his life a ransom gave; 
He freely dy’d the dead to save; 
And hence the God of love fargives 
The vilest sinner who believes. 

III. 
Abounding grace through Jesus reigns, 
To cleanse us from our foulest stains ; 
Behold the fountain open’d wide 
In our Redeemer’s pierced side. 
| 
But he who pard’ning grace receives, 
With melting heart the man forgives 
Who has to him some evil done ; 
Since God on him has mercy shown. 
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| HYMN XC. 
Malice and wrath he can’t retain, 
For these would prove his faith were vain: 
To him that doth in these abide, 
Forgiving is deny’d. 
VI. 
O let my sins be all forgiv’n; 
And, whilst I witness peace with Heav’n, 
May I be ready to forgive, 
_ And still in love and friendship live. 


HYMN XC. P. M. 


Whom have I in heaven but thee ? and shots as 
none upon earth that I qs besides ahee. 
P Se 1xxiil. 25. | 


My wishes rise 

Above the skies, 
Where my dear Jesus reigns : 

T long to rest | 

On his dear breast, 
Beyond the starry plains: + 

Then shall:I prove 

A Saviour’s love, 


| 


joicing ? are not even ye, &c.? 1 Thess. ii. 19. 


Shall meet the gbjects ofhiscare. 


Diffus’d through all my seul; 
ith loudest string, 
While endless ages roll. 
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HYMN XCI. L. M. | 


For what is our hope, or joy, or crown of re- 


I. 

In that dread day when Jesus comes 
To raise his children from their tombs, _- | 
He’Il take them ‘to the seats above, 
To dwell with him, the God of love. : 
The ransom’d race shall humbly stand 3 


= 


In bright array at his.right hand; — 
With joy the faithful pastor there 


Sweet recollection will begin, 
How grace has sav’d their souls from sin ; 
How mercy led them all the way, — | 
To the bless’d realms of endless day. | 
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IV. 


‘Then will they to vndiiaia know, 


_ All they have waited for below ; 


Error and darkness then shall fly, 


And heav’n reveal a cloudless 


Vv. 


Then shall the saints with j joy approve 


The paths of providential love ; 

And, with united wonder, trace 

The methods of redeeming grace. 


They will, with pleasure, then review 


_ The weary steps they trode below ; | 


And in celestial accents tell, 
How Jesus has done all things well. - 
The flock will then the shepherd own, 
And be his joy and glorious crown, 


_ While mutual love and friendship reign, — 


And smile through all train. 
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HYMN XCII. M. 


Work out your own salvation with Sear ant 


trembling. Phil. ii. 12. 
| I. 
Lorp, make me understand. 
_ Thy word and will divine ; 
O save me by thy mighty hand 
From error and from sin. 
May I with constant care, , 
The path of life pursue; 
Defend my soul from ev’ry snare, 
And ev’ry foe subdue. _ 
unremitted strife, 
Be this my steady aim, 
Through all the changing scenes of life 
To glorify thy name. 
Iv. 
Since I must shortly die, 
And take my awful flight, 
O may a vast eternity | 
Be ever in my sight! 
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HYMN XCII. 167 
ve 
Help me, with humble fear, 
Each moment to improve ; 
To have my evidences clear, 
That I shall dwell above. 
Awaken all my care, 
By thy almighty pow’ ; 
And let thy grace my soul prepare 
For death’s tremendous hour! | 


HYMN XCIII. M. 
‘The water that shall give, &c. Jobat; iv, 14. 


I. 

O rHov great Fountain full and free, 

Communicate thy stores to me; 

To me that sacred treasure give, 

Which makes the dying sinner live. 

II. 

To my poor thirsty barren heart 

Thy sanctifying grace impart; — 

Cleanse my polluted pow’rs from sin, 
And make my filthy garments clean. 
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Spirit divine, within me dwell, 
And, like an overflowing well, 
Diffuse thy plenteous streams around, 
To water al] the’ parched ground. 

To thee-ward let my soul aspire, | 
As on the wings of pure desire ; 


Let Jove within my bosom glow, =; 


And steady faith with vigour grow, | 
Vv. 

Let fervent zeal, and lively hope, 

And patience bear my courage up ; 

Let sacred ‘peace and joy divine, 


Sweetly prevail and reign within... 


_ Thus shall-my graces ne'er decay, 
But flourish to eternal day; 
Till heav’nly love complete the glen, 


And glory.crown what 
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HYMN 
An endless life. Heb. vii. 16. 
I Lone to leave this house of clay, — 
And reach my heav’nly home ; 
Come, Lord, and fetch my soul away, 
~My kind’ Redeemer, come, — 
O let n me soon begin tolive | 
A life that ne’er shall close; oe 
Where sin and hell shall never give 
| A wound to my repose! 


In Ab’ram’s bosom I shall-rest, 
From ev’ry danger free; 
_ And be through endless 
With perfect liberty: 
IV. 
Darkness and doubts shall flee away, 
And perfect light arise; 
The beams,of an unclouded day 


Shall bless. my happy eyess 
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170 kev. 


Vv. 
My soul, in purity complete, 
Shall wear lier heav'nly dreds’ 
And stand before her Mak er’s seat 
VI. 
There tingling with the happy throng 
In their divine employ, 
rn join the never-ending song 
Of triumph and of j oy. wi 
Then will the of my 
Afford a sweet review; = 
And while eternal ages roll, ie 
The bliss will stilt be daw, 
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HYMN Xcy._ L. M. 
The ation te 


We tremble when their weight we + now 

Souls must éxist through endless years, 

In boundless happitieds or’ woe!’ 
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How strangely we forget their worth, 
_Immur’d in life’s fantastic dream ! 
The eternal Ged sojourn’d on earth 
Our souls immortal to redeem. | 
The Father form’d the wondrous plan, 
Deep were his purposes divine ; 


‘The Son at length became a man, 


To execute the vast design. _ 
He kept his Father’s will in sight, 
And by his bloody sweat and groans, 
He in the greatness of his might 
For our enormous guilt atones. 
The Spirit of his grace descends, 
The great salvation to apply; _ 
He turns rebellious foes to friends, 
And forms us fit to dwell on high. 
\ 
Thus, Lord, thy boundless love began, 
Our souls from wretchedness to raise, 


And when thy pow’r completes the plan, — 


| - We'll sound thy never-ceasing praise. 
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A plentiful treasure 


“172 
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From his fillness, i 16." 
I. ad 
Arusness resides 
“To answer ourneed; 
The Father’s good pleasure hoes 
laid up in store 


} 
vt 


To o give to the poor. 


Whate’ér be our wants | 
We need not to fear; | 
Our num’rous 
His mercy will hear, _ 
His fulness shall yield us 
Abundant supplies; 
His power shall shieldus 
“When dangers arise. 
‘The fountain o’erflows 
Our woes to redress ; 
Still more he bestows, 
And grace upon grace: 
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HYMN XCVI. 173 


His gifts in abundance 


We daily receive ; 
He has a redundance 
For all that believe. 


IV. 


Awaits us below, _ 
Such plentiful grace 
Will Jesus bestow, 


As still shall support us, 


And silence our fear ; 


For nothing can hurt us 


While Jesus is near. 
| 
When troubles attend, 
Or danger or strife, 
His love will defend .__ 
And guard us through life ; . 
And when we are fainting, 
And ready to. die, 
Whatever is wanting, 
His hand will supply... 
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HYMN XCVII. C. M. 


Say unto my soul, I am thy salvation. 


xxxv. 3. 


I. 


Gop of my life, thy love display, 


And bring thy mercy near ; 


_O save me in the trying day, 


From and fear. 
Il. ~ 
While sin and hell exert their might, 
To thee for aid I fly ; 
Arm me, dear Saviour, for the fight, 
And grant me victory. 
Let thy salvation be my shield, 
From alf the ills of life; 
Then I?ll not dread the hostile field, 
Nor faint amidst the strife. Die. 


My soul, with vatious loads oppress’, 


_ Depends upon thy care ; 
O give my lab’ring spirit rest, 
in answer to my prayer. 
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HYMN 
ve 
Thy word can drive my foes away, 
And all my fears control ; 

Now, Lord, thy saving love display 
To cheer my drooping soul. 

How would my mournful heart rejoice 
Amidst my care and toil, 

Might I but hear thy gracious vaice, 
Or see thy heav’nly smile, 

VII. 

I could the joys of life resign, 
And wait to see my end; 

Might I but know that thou art mine, 
My Saviour and my Friend. _ 


HYMN: Me 
He knoweth our frame, he remembereth that we 
are dust. Ps. 14. 


I. 
SHALL men of strength or r beauty boast, a 
Whose first original i is dust ; oe —) 
Whose pow’rs are all by sin ‘defil’ d, ag 


And of their native glory _— ae 
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176 HYMN XCVIII. 


Our bodies formed from the clay, 
The great Creator’s skill display ; 
Yet feeble is our mortal frame, _ 
And dust and ashes are our name. 


Our life is but a brittle thread, 
And soon we mingle with the dead ; 
In frailty we a while sojourn, 
Then to our native dust return. 
Iv. 
Jehovah knows how weak we are, 
And makes our feeble life his care ; 
Strength he proportions to the day, 
Rememb’ ring that we are but clay. 
v. 
He sees our num’rous foes prevail, 
He sees our languid spirits fail; . 
_ Our fainting souls his pity move ; 


For everlasting ishiglove. 


VI. 
Soon shall the toils of life be o’er, 


And pains and griefs be felt no more ; 


Jesus wil raise us to his throne, | 


And our bodies like his own. 
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XIX. Cc. M. 


Light 1s sown for the righteous, and gleitnss ae 
the upright in heart. Ps. xcvii. 11. 
O Gop, my refuge and my hope, 
_ Thy light and love display, 
To bear my sinking courage up, 
O’er life’s tempestuous sea. 
; 
When sorrow weighs my spirit down, \ 
And gloomy fears arise, | 
O lead me to thy gracious throne, 
And ‘hearken to my cries. 
III. 
‘When, with affliction’s load oppress’d, 
I languish and complain, 
O set my troubled heart at rest, | Ws 
And mitigate my pain ! 
| | 
When in the vale of death I tread, 
And view the awful tomb, — . 
Shed thy kind beams around 1 my bed, 
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HYMN C. 
v. 

Thy presence will my pains Pogue, 
And cheer my drooping soul ; 

, Thy pard’ning love and heav’nly 

Will an fears. control. 

vi. 

The of light, though bury’d deep, 

Shall then begintorise; 

Anda full harvest I shall reap, 

Of bliss above the akies. | | 


> 


| 
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Ye believe in God ; believe also in me. ¢, John 


xiv. 1. 


My soul, with various griefs oppress’d, 
Would my Redeemer’s word 

‘¢ Now set your anxious hearts at rest, | 


And in my saving pow’r believe.” 

He bids me on his grace depend, — 
And lean upon his mighty arm ; wR els | 
He will a helpless worm defend, cl ae 
guard me from surprising 
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HYMN C. 


III. 
I would believe he dy’d for me, 
And hope for pardon in his name ; 
To this dear refuge I would flee, 
Nor will he put my soul to shame. 
He will for my relief provide, py 
And keep me from the deadly snare: 
Here let my needy soul confide, 
And cast on himomy év’ry care. 
Ve 
His word demands my steady faith ; 
His promises are firm and true: 
I would rely on what he saith, 
_ And yield to him obedience due. 


Faith in his name shal cheer, 
By faith I shall victorious prove; 


While Jesus my defence is near, 


To shield me by his sovereign love. 
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Ler thie Savigur’s. love ict itiw 


Apdging Ma grace;.0! 


Who left hig. 


To saveour GO bat 


ed dwelt. with. mortals. DEMO 
And ali our. Dest o: ory ba 
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To set us: prepare tree 1 yal i 
For us his flesh with Was.torn, |. 
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He then did’ undergo, 
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He shed his vital‘blood, a 
That:he from death, 
And gladden ev’ry.soul! 
We'll of his: name, Mi 
‘His love 
We’ll make his miércy known ; 
But we shall 
seated round:the throne. 


Hitherto hath, the. 1 Sam. 
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And no intermission knows. 
May my constant study be, 


~~ Let it be my steady aim, 


What thy will ordains is best. 


Yet my. hope onthee depends; 


* 


HYMN CII. 


With a grateful heart I own, 

Hitherto thy help I’ve known. 
II. 

As my years successive roll, 

Still thy goodness to my soul, 

As a stream for ever flows, 


| 
While I live, to live to thee; 


Still to glorify thy. name. 

What. may be my future lot, 
Well know concerns me 
This should set my heart at rest, 


I my all to thee resign; _ 

Father, let thy will be mine; — 
May but all thy dealings prove, 
Fruits of thy paternal love. — 

Danger ev'ry where attends, . 
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 <SYMN CII. 183 


When supported by thy arm, 
I can boldly face the storm. 

Guard me, Saviour, by thy pow’r, 
Guard me in the trying hour; 

Let thy unremitted care 

Save me from the lurking snare. 

| ‘VIII. 

On thy bounty I rely, 

That shall all my wants supply: —__ 
Why should doubts my faith assail? 
Never will thy promise fail, 

Let my few remaining days 

Be directed to thy praise; 

So the last, the closing scene 

Shall be tranquil and serene. ~ 
x. 

To thy will I leave the rest, 

Grant me but this one request, 

Both in life and death to prove 

Tekens of thy special love. — 


x 
| 
he 
“ 
gy 


113186 


HYMN Cll. 
Bless the Lord, and Jorge not ot al 
A sist five! 
Tuy love isevernew, 
Thou God of boundless grace ; 
Help me thy goodness to ‘Teview,’ aN 
And ‘sing thy’ Celisdless praise. 
Thy sustain’d 
My helpless infancy ; 
And in my childish years, try 
Did all ny 
Thou aidat my defend 
From death and ocr near, | 
Ere I had knowledge’to depend 
By earth or hell prepar a, 
And from the deadly snares of vice, 
Thy hand has been my guard. 
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aye 


| Ve 
Beneath my parent’s cares, 
‘My youthful mind was form'd, _ 
Whose counsels, and whose pious pray’ rs, 

My soul with virtue arm’d. 


VI. 
By sov’reign mercy led, © 
Ihave been taught toshun 
The thorny wilds where sinners tread, 
And to destruction run, 


VII. 
I chose the way of truth, 
And I would choose it still ; 


To thee I gave my early youth, — 


When grace subdu’d my will. 


own, with grief sad? 
My feet aré prone to stray; 
bt, ard th 
And lead tite 
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186 H¥MN 
Thou dost my fears control, | 
And teach my hopes.to rise, 
While. future prospects cheer my soul, 
"OF bliss above the skies. 
X. 
Thy mighty hand sustains ts 
_ My feeble fainting heart ; mF 
Thy dati it,’ | 
With an indulgent ray 
On me thy goodness shines ; 
In sweet lines. 
xm 
Protected by thy pow’r, 
I *scape a thousand woes ; 
On me thy bounty evry. our — 
Unnumber’d gifts bestows. A 
I’m not with want.oppress’d, 
Nor yet by wealth ensnard;.. 
I'm, with a thousand, comforts blew. 
And plenty bah. | 
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HYMN CLV, 


O could J sing thy 

As angels:do above! | 3 
Thy. various gifts my heart should raise 
To gratitude and love. | 
xv. 


would no fem: 
But on thy grace depend : 


Still may thy goodness crown this. year, 


Saviour and my Friend... 

And thy will ordains _ 
That I shall quit. this clay,, 


Through an eternal day. 
HYMN CIV. 
‘BRoTHERLY | Lo VE. 
Buxss’p be the tie that binds ..... 
Our hearts in.Christian love;;,, 
The fellowship of kindred vianeties 
Is like to that 
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HYMN CIV. 


II. 
Before our Father’s throne mio 
We pour our ardent pray’rs 
_ Our fears, our hopes, our aims are one, 
Our comforts and our cares. = 
- Our mutual burdens bear ; 
And often for each other flows. 
sympathizing tear. 
Iv. | 
When we asunder part, a 
It gives us inward pain ; 
But we shall still be join’d i in heart, 
And hope to meet again. 
v. 
This glorious hope revives | 
Our courage by the way; 
While each in expectation lives, tt 
And longs to see the day. 
From sorrow, toil,“and pain, © 
And sin we shall be frée;/ 
And perfect love and 
Through all eternity, 
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CV. P.M. 


Tar Soupign. 


LET my soul march on, and no’ : er fly, 
In hope of a glorious victory ; 
_ Let me boldly charge the foe, : 
Waiting for his overthrow. 
Soon shall I be a conqueror; 
Then shall I have rest, 
And be for ever’bless’d, 
In seeing all the toils of my warfare o’er. 


HYMN CVI, P.M. 


When shall I come and appear before God 
| 
Lorn, to thee my sighs ascend, _ 
To my humble suit, attend; 
Bid meleave: the world in peace, 
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HYMN CVI. 


When shall I thy beauties trace? 
When behold thee face to face? 


Drop the load of flesh, and 

To thy palace in the skies ? | 

Ill. 
Faint beneath the toils of life, 
Pain and sorrow, sin and strife, 
Gladly would my spirit rest 
On my dear Redeemer’s breast. 

| 

Blissful period of repose, 

Happy day that ne’er shall close ; 
Gracious Saviour, quickly come, 
Take me to thy peaceful home. 

Here benighted and forlorn, 

Waiting for the smiling morn, . 

Oft I chide the hours away, | 

‘Wishing for the dawning ray. 

Pilgrims in the noon-tide 
Long to find a:cool retreat;~ 
Captives languish to be free; 
So, my God, long forthee: 
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HYMN. CVI. 


vil. 
boundless and 
Flow perpetual near thy throne; 
Fruits immortal feast the soul, 
While eternal ages roll. © 

VIII. 


_ There, as from a crystal rill, 


Happy spirits drink their fill ; 
Fed from thy exhaustless store, 


Never shall they hunger more. 


IX. 


| Ia am but a stranger hee, 


As my pious fathers were ; 
Now from sin and danger free, 
They for ever dwell with thee. | 
Landed on the peaceful shore, 
Tempests now they fear no more; — 
Whilst I languish and complain, 
Toss'd the stormy main. 
XI. | 
But with still 
I wait. my Father’s will; 
the, task of life peer’ 
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HYMN CVI. L. M. 


THe CLose OF THE Year. 

WE raise our Ebenezer here, — | 
And own before our Father’s throne, 

His love has crown’d the rolling year, 
His hand has kindly led’ us on. 2 

Attended with a thousand snares, 


With dangers, and sore complaints, 
eo 7 Our God has heard our humble pray’rs, 


His mercy has supply’d our wants. 

But, O what poor returns we make — 
For favours constant, latge, and'free! 
God, forgive, for Jesu’s sike, 
Our great ingratitude to thee ! | 

grieves us‘when'we také'a view’ 

Of all our negligence and 

Dear Lord, our faithless hearts’ nenew, | 
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Gon, my helper ever near, 


| 
HYMN CVIII. Ir 193 
| ‘ 
> . 
V. 


What shall attend our future years,’ 
We would not vainly wish to know ; 
Forbid our unbelieving fears, 
And strength for ev’ry day besto 
Help us on thee our cares to cast, — 
Thou wilt our future needs supply ; 
We praise thy name for mercies past, 
And hope to find thee ever nigh. 
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HYMN CVIII. L. M. 
ror THE New Yzan. 
| ‘This year thou shalt die. Jer. xxviii. 16. 


Ie 


Crown with thy smile the present year 


Preserve me by thy favour still, 


fit me'for thy sacred will. 
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194 HYMN CVIII. | 
| 

| 

My safety each succeeding hour Sy. 
Depends on thy supporting pow’r ; 


Accept my thanks for mercies past, — | 

And be my guard while life shall last. | 
| 

Let me not murmur nor complain 


At what thy wisdom shall ordain; _ 
Sickness or health may blessings prove, 


As order’d "v thy sov’reign love. 


My moments move with winged haste, 


Nor know I which shall be the last; | 


Danger and death are ever nigh, _ 
And I this year, perhaps, may die. \ 
Prepare me for the trying day, 4 
Then call my willing soul away; 
From sin and sorrow set me free, | 
And let me rise to dwell with thee. 

O grant me hope and.peace in death, — 
Then, joyful, resign my breath; 
I’ll quit the world at thy command, 


And trust my spirit to thy hand. 
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HYMN CIX. L. M. 
_What-do ye more than others? Matt. 47. 


I. 
Lorp, make my faith in thee sincere, 
Within my heart implant thy fear; 
And let my daily conduct prove, - 
Thou art the object of my love. 
Il. 
Let thy good word my ae employ, 
Be this my treasure and my joy; 
And let the men be dear to me 
Who most excel in purity. 
III. 
If ne my wand’ring ways reprove, 
I still would prize their faithful love; 
And strive with an impartial hand’ 
To practise each divine command. __ 

When I an injury receive, oes 

make me ready to forgive; 
Help me, though men should seek my blood, 
Their ill to overcome with ~* 
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194 | HYMN CVIII. 


Il. 
_ My safety each succeeding hour 
Depends on thy supporting pow’r; 
Accept my thanks for mercies past, . 


And be my guard while life shall last. a» 


III. 
Let me not murmur nor complain 


_ At what thy wisdom shall ordain ; 


Sickness or health may blessings prove, 


As order’d by thy sov’reign love. ae! 
Iv. 


+ 
My moments move with winged haste, 


Nor know I which shall be the last ; 
Danger and death are ever nigh, 
I this year, perhaps, die. 
Prepare me for the trying day, 
Then call my willing soul away ; 
From sin and sorrow set me free, 
And let me rise to dwell with thee. 
VI. 
O grant me hope and.peace in death, 
Then, joyful, Ill resign my breath ; 
quit the world at thy. command, 
And trust my spirit to thy hand. 
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HYMN CIX. J. M. 
‘What ‘do ye more than others? Matt. v. 4 
Lorp, make my faith in thee sincere, 
Within my heart implant thy fear ; 
And let my daily conduct prove, | 
Thou art the object of my love. 


II. 


Let thy good word my thoughts employ, | \ 
Be this my treasure and my joy; A || 


And let the men be dear to me 
Who most excel in purity. 
III. 

If they my wand’ring ways reprove, 
I still would prize their faithful love; 
And strive with an impartial hand - 

To practise each divine command. 
IV. 

When I an injury receive, 

O make me ready to forgive ; 


Help me, though men should seek my ye 


Their to- overcame with goes. 
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‘The Latin Prayer of Mary, Queen of Scots, 
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196 HYMN CX. 

O may I, with a patient mind, 
Be to my Father’s will resign’d, 
And humbly wait for that bless’d day, 
When God shall wipe my tears away. 

Let fervent zeal my heart inflame 
In all to glorify thy name ; 
May this my constant study be, __ eee 
While here I live, to live to thee. al aide 
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HYMN CX. P.M. 


 O Domine Deus, speravi in te, &c. 
O mercirut Father, my hope is in thee; 
O gracious Redeemer, deliver thou me! 
My bondage bemoaning, — 

With sorrowful groaning, 
_ long to be free: 
Lamenting, relenting, 
dam, my Saviour, I languish for thee. 
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CXI. P.M. 


Why art thou cast down, O my soul? and why — 
art thou disquieted? &c. Ps. xlii. 5. 


I. 
O my soul, what means this sadness? 
Wherefore art thou thus cast down? - 
Let thy griefs be turn’d to gladness, 
Bid thy restless fears be gone: 
Look to Jesus, | 
And rejoice in his dear name. 
What though Satan’s strong temptations 
_ Vex and tease thee day by day? 
| And thy sinful inclinations 
Often fill thee with dismay ? 
Thou shalt conquer, 
Through the Lamb’s redeeming blood. 
III. 
: Though ten thousand ills beset thee 
without and from within; 
Jesus saith; he’ll ne’er forget thee, 
But will save from sin: 
He is faithful 


To perform his cious words 
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198 CXII. 
IV. 
Though distresses now attend thee, 
_ And thou tread’st the thorny road ; 
His right hand shall still defend thee, 
Soon he’ll bring thee home to God! 
Therefore-praise him, 
Praise the great Redeemer’s name. 
O that I could now adore him - : 
Like the heav’nly hostsiabeve,. 
Who for ever bow before him, | 
And unceasing sing his love! 
Happy sengsters! 
When shall L your chorus join? 


pHYMN 
On the Death of a Christian Frien®. 


Tue mortal robes. pow laid aside, 


The happy seul triumphant flies, 
Conducted by some heav’nly guide 


fairer niansions.m the skies... 
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But still I am’ imprison’d hete, 


CXII. 


II. 

The happy spirit soars away, 

Free from infirmity and sin; 
The heav’nly gates their leaves display 

T’ admit the new-come stranger ‘in. 

Hark! how the angels shout for joy, 

_And make the sacred arches ring ; 


Welcome, thou ransom’d one,’’ they cry, 


Ascribing glory to their King. 
Fain would'I lend a list’ning ear, 
And catch the pleasing melody ; 


‘ Nor can my longing soul get free. 
We! 
Daily I lift my weatyieyes;. 
With longing hope I wait, and say, ree 
‘¢ When will sonte herald cleave the skies, 
And bid me quit this house of clay?” 
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HYMN CXIIL. M. 
Praise to God for the, Restoration of Peace. 


Come, let us lift our voices high, 


And with united h and tongues 
Praise him who reigns above the sky, 


Whose goodness far exceeds our eis 
II. 
Where shall our wond’ring souls beigin ri 
To count thy matchless mercies, Lord? ~ | 
To thee our noblest thanks we bring ; <4 
Worthy art thou to be ador’d. — 
We, for our num’rous follies, lay _ 
Groaning beneath thy chast’ning rod ; 
Our grief increased day by day, _ 


Till scoffers cried, “« Where is your God?” As 


pray’d and fasted, wept and mourn’d; 


Thine ear seem’d deaf to our distress ; 
But lo! our tears to joy are turn’d, 
And our complaints are lost in praise. 
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HYMN 


Vv. 

Now thou hast made thy mercy known; 

_ In all our troubles thou wast nigh ; 

Thy loving-kindness thou hast shown, 

And hearken’d to our humble cry. 
| 4 | — 
No more we draw the pointed sword ia 
To pierce and wound a brother’s heart ; — 
But peace and unity restor’d, > 
Bid war, and wrath, and hate depart. © 


HYMN CXIV. P.M. 


Lord, lift thou up the light of thy countenance 
upon us. iv. 6. 


O Jesus, to thee 
lift up my voice; 
Thy goodness is free, 
Which kindles my joys: 
Thy love and compassion’ — 
Thou clearly didet show, 
In working salvation = 
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HYMN OXIv. 


II. 


The humble and poor 
Thou wilt not despise ; 

Have mercy therefore, 
And answer my cries: 


“Lord, I am oppressed 
With sorrow and grief; 
‘My soul is distressed, 


O send me relief! 
MI. 
My languishing mind 
Now longs to be free; . 


No succour I find 
Save only in thee : 


Forgive my transgression, — 


And seal me thy own; 


Thy purchas’d possession — 
I then shall be known. | 


IV.. 


aap. glad 
Thy praises proclaim ; Rs. 
I'll raise a new song . 
To 
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HYMN CXV. 


In paths of uprightness 
Il] run with delight, 
Until heaven’s brightness 
Appears in my sight. 


HYMN CXV. P.M. 
REDEEMING Grace, 
Great Maker of all, 
Our voices we raise, 
On thee we would call, 
And sing to thy praise ; 


For thou art our Saviour, 


Our Portion, and Friend; 
We live in thy favour, — 

Which never shall end. 

Thou didst us redeem 

From thraldom and woe, 
Or else we had been 

In bondage till now; 
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HYMN CXV. 


Yea, helpless for ever | 
Our souls would have Jain, 
Deep plung*d in the river | 
Of torment and pain. — 
But sovereign love, | 
Unsearchable graee, 


And pity did 


To save a lost mace; 
Our Jesus descended — 
The world to, redeem ; 
Now we who offended 
Are 


And this we are taught, led 


Because we do find 
Thy Spirit has wrought 
A change-inourminds 
Thy tokens;of mercy 


We daily receive; _ 
Therefore. we will praise thee ; 


So long ag we live. 
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| HYMN CXVL ¢.M. 


They that feared the Lord spake often one to 
another, &c. bak. 


Buess’p are the whose hearts and hands 


In paths of virtue join; | 
United by the sacred bands 
Of fellowship divine. 
| II. 
_ How precious are the social hours 
- Kind heav’n to us allows; 
Whilst on our hearts, like _ show’rs, 
goodness he bestows, 
Im. 
We hear the joys, or the complaints, 
Each brother doth express; 
Our God:vouchsafes to. chbew his | 
With his 
By Christian sympathy; 
Our hearts unite t’ address nome 


For every: kind supply.” 
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HYMN CXVII. 
v. 
Thus, gracious God, may we proceed, 
And in each virtue grow ; 

Then shall our joys be great indeed, 
And heav’n begin below. _ 

vi. 
Before we reach to that bless’d state 

Where perfect spirits shine, 
Their fellowship we’ll imitate, 

And taste their bliss divine. . 
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CXVII. ‘P. M. 
itaton to follow the Mat. iii. 15. 


the voice of revelation, 
Tread the path that 
| Flee to him, your only Saviour, 


In his mighty name.confide;'- 
| In the whole of your behaviour . 


« 


a ct Own him as your sov’reign guide. 


t 

4 


— 


» 


. bd 
| 
| 
; 
¥ 
& 
: 


MYMN CXVII. 207 | 


| 
Hear the bless’d Redeemer call you, 
Listen to his gracious voice; 
Dread no ills that can befall you, — 
While you make his ways your choice. 
Jesus says, “Let each believer 
Be baptized in my name:’’ 
Thus himself in Jordan’s river _.. 
Was immers’d beneath the stream *. 
Ill. 
Plainly here his footsteps tracing, 
Follow him without delay; — 
Gladly his command embracing, 
» Lo! your Captain leads the way. 
View the rite with understanding, 
_ Jesus’ grave before lies : : 
Be interr’d at 
After his paso rise. 


appeared under another name: He hopes the insertion of — 
it, and the following, will give no offence to those of his — 


which they refer. 
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“HYMN S. M. 


Leaving us an ezample that we should fll 
i Pet. ii. 21. 
Ye saints, with one accord 
Your humble homage pay 
_ To your divine ascending Lord, 
And his will ‘obey. 
| II. 
To help oar feeble faith ; 


He péitits us to a wat’ty grave, | 


"To Jordan’s sacred flood ; 
Meekly he sunk beneath the stream 
precept bas bai 
iV. hy 
The Father’s voice approve; — 
The Spirit from on high appears 
Descending likeadove, 
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HYMN CXIX. 909 

Thus did the sacred Three. 

Seal the commanding word, | 
And point our willing feet the way 

To follow Christ the Lord. 

We would, with upright aim, [ 

Our Leader keep in view, ‘ant 

Preserve a conscience free from blame, 

And wisdom’s ats pursue. 


CXIX. P. M. 
I determined te know nothing save » Jesus Chris. 


4 Cor. ii. 2. 

’T1s in vain to seek for bliss ; pe 
Lasting bliss can ne’er be found, 
Till we reach where Jesus is, 
Till we tread on heav’nly ground: - 
Nothing round these spangled skies, i 
Nothing on this earthly globe ae 

Yields to me substantialjoys, 
OF | 
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But ’tis heav’n to taste his love, ~ | 
Heav’n to feel his quick’ning grace; 
And the heav’n I hope above 
Is to see my Jesu’s face: | 
There are pleasures all sincere, 
There no‘dreg of guilt defites ; 
Long, my soul, to leave this sphere, 
Pant to reach th’ eternal hills. 
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III. 
Cone, bless’d Spirit, from above, 
_ Bear my sinking courage up; 
Pledge of my Redeemer’s love, — 
Calm my fears, support my hope: | 
Then let waves and thunders roar, _ 
I shall feel thy peace divine, 
Till I reach the blissful shore, — 7 


Till "aly throng I 


Fellow saints, this bliss 
Press ye‘on to reach 
Bid the flatt’ring world adieu; 
_ Fix above your longing eyes: 
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HYMN CKX. | 
Lo! the kind Redeemer waits _ r 
To receive you to his breast; 
Open stand the blissful gates, 
Angels call you there to reat... 
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HYMN CXX. L.M. 
He hath done all things well. 
WirTH mighty signs the Saviour came, 
His works his matchless pew’r proclaim; 
Attending crowds with wonder tell = 
That he performed all things well. 
Ik 
In him diseased wretches found 
A sov’reign balm for ev’ry wound; 
And Satan’s throne before him fell, 
For he performed all things well. 
His spotless life, without‘a flaw, 
Adorn’d and dignified the > 
Both heav’n and earth unite.to tell 
That Jesus here did-all things well.’ b 
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212 HYMN Cxx. 
For us his precious blood was shed; — 
For us he sunk among the dead, 
To save our sinking souls from hell: 
Thus Jesus hath done all things well. 
| 

| The pow’rs of death and hell arose; 
But he subdu’d those mighty foes, _ 
And nobly conquer’d, though he fell ; 
For Jesus hath done all things well. 

His grace renews the slaves of sin, 
And makesus in his image shine; 
That we in Virttie may excel, 
To show that he does all things well. 
vil. 
And when he comes with awful frown 
To bow our haughty spirits down, 
Lest we against his grace rebel, 
_ We kiss-the rod, and say, ’ Tis well. 
wii, | 
When he affords us large supplies, 
Or our unguarded wish denies; 
And we in want and darkness dwell, 

We know he'still does all things well. — 
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HYMN 6XXI. 213 
When we ascend above the skies, 
With endless wotider afid surprise, 
Our joyful lips shall sing and tell, 
That Jesus hath done all things well, © 


JosEPH, A oF 
THE are his ways! 
With humble awe repeat his praise ;_ 
His judgments area deep profound, 
Where all our scanty thoughts are drown’d. 
See how to Jacob's fav’rite son 
He makes his pow’r and — known ; zi 
He doth mysteriously fulfil. pps 


His brethren hate him, and contrive J 
His death, by whom they all must live; _ 


He’s sold at Jast, and made a slave, 


That he their guilty lives might save. 
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Iv. 
Through envious blasts and stormy seas 
He sails to reach the port of peace; = => 
A train of griefs before unknown -— 
Advance him to th’ Egyptian throne. 

Vv. 
At length he drops his servile chains, 
In glory next to Pharaoh reigns, 
And Jacob’s sons before him bow; | 
His dreams are all aecomplish’d now. 

Thus Jesus doth his brethren save, | 
For them his precious life he gave; 
He’s hated, sold, condemn’d, and 
But rises, o'er his church to reign. 

O let us bow before his throne, é 
And all our vile transgressions own: 
Jesus, our brother-Jesus, lives, | 
And with a smile our guilt forgives. 
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d © 


Ie: 
Lorp, hast.thou made me know thy ways? 
Conduct me in thy fear; off 
And grant me such supplies of iad { 
That I may persevere. | 
Ms 
O never let me turnaside. . . 
Nor leave the path.divine;,.. 
Let faith, and love, and zeal abide ; a 
Let patience ne’er decline. olf 
Hk 
Supported by a lively hope 
May I the storm.endure;, 
Let sov’reign mercy hold me up, 
IV. 
“Should all the pow’rs of darkness strive. 
' My peace to discompose, 
Upheld by thee, my soul shall live 
Triumphant.o’er her foes. 
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v. 
Their snares shall unsuccessful prove, 
My purpose firm shall be, 
While bonds of everlasting love 
Unite my heart to thee. 
Vi. 
Should persecution’s hottest fame 
Be kindled all around, | 
And griefs and fears of ev’ry name | 
Through all the path abound: —— 
‘VIR 
Let but thy own almighty arm 
Sustain a feeble’ worm, 
} shall escape, seeure from harm, 
| Be thou my all-suffi¢iént Friend 
Till all these toile shall cease; 
Guard me through life, and an te one 
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HYMN CXXIII. CM. 


I beheld the transgressors, and was grieved, be- 
cause they kept not thy word. Ps. cxix.158. — 


I. 
How long shall I in Mesech dwell, _ 
O God of holiness, Be 
here men against thy throne rebel, 
And scandalize thy ways? ia 
| 
A How do they wound thy precious cause, 
\ Who have profess’d thy name! 
They trample on thy sacred laws, a 
_ And bring themselves to shame. © 
III. 
Sinners with bold blaspheming tongues 
Thy holy ways despise, 
And mingle with their mirth and songs 
A thousand scoffs and lies. | 
IV. 
While I behold their odious deeds, 
Or totheir words attend, 
My melting heart with pity bleeds 
Te think upon their end. 
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v. 


With harden’d necks they still rebel, 


Not of their works asham’d ; 


They choose the road that leads to hell, 


And will not be reclaim’d. 
VI. 


Lord, pity this abandon’d race, 


Thy wand’ring sheep restore, 


Display the riches of that grace 


Which heav’n and earth adore. | 
VII. 


Thou knowest all my secret grief, - 


My anguish and my pain ; 


Give my desponding heart relief, 


Nor let me mourn in vain. 
HYMN CXXIV. L. M. 


Tuer Power or GoDLINESS. 


I. 
Happy the man of heav’nly birth, _ 
He humbly walks with God on earth; 
The pow’r of grace his soul renews, | 
Sin and the carnal niind subdues. © 
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Hateful his former sins appear, 
Hence flows the penitential tear ; 


‘While faith in his Redeemer’s blood 


Firmly unites his heart to God. 
‘Il. 

A lively, purifying hope 

Of glory, bears his spirits up ; 


His heart is fir’d with holy love 


To saints on earth and God above. 

| 
His heav’nly mind. with warm desires 
To perfect purity aspires ; iy 


He loves his Maker's holy law, 


And fears his name with rev’rend awe. 
v. 
With grateful heart he still receives 
The blessings heav’nly bounty gives; 
His inward peace, his sacred joy, 
The world nor gives nor can destroy. | 
His mind is humble and serene, 
He calmly bears the trying scene; *) 
He’s upright, steady, and sincere, 
And walks with:conscientious:care. 
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VII. 
Sin he abhors, and self denies ; 
To heay’n his warm devotions rise; 
And thither, when his warfare ends, 
His soul triumphantly ascends. 


HYMN CXXV. ve M. 


| 


What must I do to be prea | ? Acts, xvi, $0. 


Wirtx melting heart and weeping eyes . 


My guilty soul for mercy cries; 
What shall I do, or whither flee, _ 


T” escape that vengeance due to me. | 


Till now 1 saw no danger nigh, 
I liv’d at ease, nor fear’d to die; 


-Wrapp’d up in self-deceit and pride, 
‘*T shall have peace at last,’’ I cried. 


III. 


But when, great God, thy light divine — 


_ Had shone on this dark soul of mine, 
Then I beheld, with trembling awe, 
The terrors of thy holy law. _~ 
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And still to manifest his love, - 


HYMN CXXVI. 221 


| 
dreadful now my guilt appears, 
In childhood, youth, and growing years! 


Before thy pure, discerning eye, 
Lord, what a filthy wretch am I! 
V. 


Should vengeance still my soul pursue 
Death and destruction are my due; 
Yet mercy can my guilt forgive, 
And bid a dying sinner live. 

> 
- Does not thy sacred word proclaim 
_ Salvation free in Jesu’s name? 
- To him I look, and humbly cry, 
‘¢O save a wretch condemn’d to die 1"%, | 


"HYMN CXXVI. Z. M. 


Tue Intercession of CHRIST. 


Jesus has his bleoll 
To bring my wand’ring soul to Get 


He lives, and pleads for me sinela: eh 
4 


mit 
9 


+ 
‘ 
4 
‘ 
‘ 
+ 
~« 
4 
ig 


222 ‘HYMN CXXVI. 


The riches of my gracetoknow. 2 


He is the purchase of my pain; 


Il. 


Father, I will,’? the Saviour cries, 


‘« That this poor soul at length may rise 


From all the depths of sin and woe, if 


<¢ Now let his sins be all forgiv’n, © 


And guide him in the path to heav’n; 

I have redeem’d his,soul from hell, 

With me he shall forever dwellh 
IV. 

‘* To save his life thy Son was slain, — 


I claim my right, and. urge my plea, 
That he may teign in bliss with me. _ 
*« He shall behold me face to face, _ 
And dwell in this celestial place, — 
Far from the reach of foes and fears ; 
My love shail wipe away his tears. 
His pains and toils'shall have an end, 
His happy soul to-God ascend ; aetixdlot 
Soon‘he shall reach the peaceful shore, 
Where sin shall wound his heart no more, 
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Vil. 
Father, I will that he should prove | 
The wonders of redeeming love, 
That he may all)my glories see, 
Be ever near, and like to. me.”’. . 


HYMN CXXVIL. M. 
With the Lord there is mercy. 


Te | 
My grateful heart would now record 
The boundless mercy of the Lord ; 
*Tis sov’reign, and divinely free, 
The source of ev'ry good to me. _ 
ik 
like a stream that sweetly flows, 
To quench our thirst, to drown our W068 ; 
river large, afountainwide, 
An ocean vast, a flowing tide. 

III. 
How fall and plenteous is the store, 
To heal the sick, t? enrich the poor, 
To cleanse our souls from ev’ry stain, 
And make our garments white and clean! 
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Mercy upholds mein the way, 
Reclaims me .when-I go astray; 
Mercy doth all for'me provide, = 
And nothing needfulis deny’d.-"" 
Mercy prepares the Gospel feast, 
And makes my soul a welcome guest ; 
I will not turn from mercy’s door, 
For mercy feeds the hungry poor. _ 
vI. 
Let mercy, Lord, prevent me still, 
And guard my soul from ev’ry ill; 
Let mercy compass me around, == 


‘And guide me safe to Canaan’s ground. — 


VII. 
Then in the mansions of thy love, 


With loudest notes I’ll sing and tell © 
How mercy sav’d my soul from hell. 
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HYMN CXXVIIL C. M. 
Jerutua’s Vow. 


| 
How rashly did the champion vow 
In his unguarded zeal! — 
Yet what concern did Jephtha show 
His purpose to fulfil! — 
Ile 
Unlawful vows should never stand ; 
Whate’er our lips have spoke, © 
Unauthoriz’d by God’s command, 
Th’ engagement must be broke. . 
Why should we bind our souls to do 
What will the Lord displease ? 
A gracious smile he'll ne’er bestow 
On off’rings such as these. 
Devotion such as God requires 
Will never break our rest; > 
But see how Jephtha's joy expires, 
What anguish éeiz’d his breast 
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My soul aspires to nobler joys — 
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When he the blooming virgin meets, 
Adorn'd with youthful charms! 
With filial joy her sire she greets, 
And hastens to his arms. _ 
But ah! how soon the joy is fled! 
_ The secret he imparts, 
Which strikes at once their comforts dead, 
And pierces both their hearts. 
VII. 
She hears her. sire his purpose tell, 
_And with submission still, — 
Prepares to bid the world farewel, — 
Obedient to his tec 
VIII. 
“« Farewel,” she cries, ‘ ye gilded toys, 
Ye tempting scenes, adieu ! 


test 


Than can be found in you. 


«“< Farewel, vain world, where sorrows reign 


I pant for climes above ;. 


Farewel! for I shall quickly gain. 


The realms of peace andlove.”.). 
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I. 


Must Jephtha’s vow be thus fulfill’d, 
_ And shall my purpose fail? 
He spares not his beloved child, 
rough a misguided zeal. 


XI. 
Thy vows are on me, gracious Lord, 
Myself to thee I’ve giv’n ; 
Witness, ye angels, who record 
The vows of men in heav’n! 
| 4 
When first thy grace had gain’d my love, 
I said, I would be thine; 
_ Let nothing now my purpose move, | 
Let not my zeal decline. - 
| XIII. | 
When at thy table I appear, 
_ Or at thy footstool bow, 
Or when distress or danger’s near, 
Still I renew 
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HYMN CXXIX. 


XIV. 
Lord, I am thine by various ties, | 
thine would ever be ; 
My heart, my hands, my tongue, my eyes, | 
gave them all to thee. 
XV. 
I took thy counsel for my guide, — 
Thy promise for my stay ; 
O never let my footsteps slide, 
Or wander from thy way. 
XVI. 
Thou didst in youth my heart engage, 
And to thy will incline; : 
Still let my life, through ev’ry stage, — 
And ev'ry day, be thine. 


HYMN CXXIX. L. M. 


THE FUTURE PUNISHMENT OF THE Unaopix. 

Tue just, the sin-gvenging God. 

Prepares an everlasting hell, 


For such as choose 
And with relentless heart rebel. * 
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HYMN CXXIX. 


Far from the realms of endless day 
They live in darkness and despair ; 
No beam of hope, no glimm’ring ray, 
But everlasting night is there. _ 
111. 
That awful vengeance due to sin, | 
Pursues them, like a dreadful storm; 
And still they feel a hell within, 
7 feel the never-dying worm. 
They linger in eternal pains, 
And wish for death, but cannot : die; | 
Held fast in adamantine chains, 4 
and forbid to fly. 
We. 
O sinners, bow before the throne, 
_. Throw down your arms, for mercy call; 
Jesus will save; he casts out none 4 


Who at his feet submissive fall. 
‘Shall I, at last, O God of Hosts, 


Be number’d with the rebel race, # 
_ And then, with fiends and frightful ghosts, 
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VII. 
Does not my soul to Jesus flee? 
Is not thy throne my refuge now? 
Do I not love thy saints and thee, 
And long to do thy will below? 
VIII. 
O let my guilt be all forgiv’n ; 
Seal me, and keep me ever thine ; 
Confirm me in the way to-heav’n, 
And often whisper, *‘ Thou art mine.” 
HYMN CXXX. C. M. 
O that I knew where I might find him! — 
How dark is my beclouded mind! | 
What fears and snares attend !.. 
O that I knew where I might find | 
My all-sufficient Friend! 
IL, | 
His candle on my head hath shin’d; 
But now ‘tis gloomy night ; 
» O that I knew where I might find 
The. Source of heav'nly light! 
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HYMN ‘ 931 
III, | 
Since I against his goodness sinn’d, 
In darkness I complain ; 


O that I knew where I might Jind 
His smiling face again! — 


I have from wisdom’s path declin’d; — 
My feet are prone to slide: | 
O that I knew where I might find. 
My Counsellor and Guide! 


_ He would my captiv’d soul unbind, 
And break the chains of sin ; 
O that I knew where I might find — 4 | 
Conqueror divine! | 
No earthly j joy can the 
By guilt and fear oppress’d; 
O that I knew where I might find H 
My Refuge and my Rest! 
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PART 
VII. 
Afflictions are to me assign’d ; 
I groan beneath the rod: 


O that I knew where I might find 
My all-supporting God! 


I would be to his will resign’d | 
Whatever griefs annoy ; 

O that I knew where I might find 

The Source of all my joy! 


TX. 


My heart is to his will inclin’d; 


I love his holy word: 
O that I knew where I might find 
My Jesus and my Lord! 
I know he cannot be unkind, 


Whate’er the tempter says ; o 


O that I knew where I might find 
The God of love. and grace! 
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HYMN CXXXI. 


XI. 
—T long to leave the world behind, 
I long to mount above; 


For there my soul will surely find 


The object of her love! 


HYMN CXXXI.° LZ. M. 


CHRIST THE BREAD OF Lire. 


I. 
DEPRAVED minds on ashes feed, - 
Nor love, nor seek for heav’nly bread ; 


They choose the husks which swine bey pate 


Or meanly crave the meat. 
II. 
Jesus, thou art the living bread, a 
By which our needy souls are fed ; 
In ‘thee alone thy children find 
Enough to fill the empty mind. 
Without: this bread I starve and dies . 
No other can my need supply: 
But 
At any time, in ev’ry place. 
x 3 
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‘Tis this relieves the hungry poor 
Who ask for bread at mercy’s door ; 
This living food descends from heav'n, 
As manna to the Jews was giv’n. 

It life to dying souls imparts, ) 

And heals and comforts broken hearts ; i 


O grant me then this bread divine, 
To feed this fainting soul of mine. | 
Vi. | 


This precious food my heart revives, __ 
What strength, what nourishment it gives! 

O let me evermore be fed, _ 

With this divine celestial bread ! 


He that increaseth knowledge increaseth sorrow. 


Eccl. i, 18. 
Tue more vers'd in wisdom’s school, 
The more 1 see myself a fool ; | 
With grief of heart I often cry, | 


| How weak, how ignorant am I! 
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MYMN CXXXII. 


II. 
And yet where’er my eyes I turn, 
I see occasion stillto mourn; 
New objects give me no relief, L 
For knowledge is a source of 
III. 
- What human tongue can e’er relate, 
The mis’ries of our lapsed state? __ 
New scenes of sin and sorrow rise, © 
_ To wound our hearts and pain our eyes. 
IV. 
The more of men and things I know, 
In this perplexing world below, _ 
The more I daily still perceive 
Occasion to lament and grieve, — 
The more of my own heart I learn, 
More cause of grief I still discern; _ 
This makes me often sigh and cry, | 
‘Lord, what a sinful wretch am I! 
But O! the knowledge of thy love 
_ Doth still a souree of pleasure prove ; 
The more I know thy word.and thee, 
The sweeter will my comforts be. — 
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HYMN’ ‘CXXXIIL. S. M. 
lens me to sub- 


stance. Prov. viii. 21. 


I. 

Tue whole of Adam’s race 

Is ruin’d by the fall,. 
Sin has involv’d us in disgrace, | 
And stripp’d as of ourall, 
4 
In quest of fancy’d bliss, sandal 
We range from pole to pole; 
For naught below the skies there is eT 
To satisfy the soul. 
Whate’er the world can give 
Is empty as the wind ; es, ; 
No solid good we here receive, _ iy 
To fill the craving mind. 
IV. | | 
But if redeeming love 
Its precious stores display, 

And draw our hearts to things above, 
We learn the heav’nly way. I 
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HYMN CXXXIV. 


v. 

The paths of righteousness _ 

‘Will then become our choice, 
And.in the portion we possess, 

Our noble pow’rs rejoice, 

VI. 

We bid the world adieu, 

With all its tempting toys; 


Substantial bliss our souls pursue, 


And everlasting joys. 
He gives us now in hand, 
Some pledges of his love; _ 
Before us lies the promis’d land, 
Th’ inheritance above. 


HYMN CXXXIV. C. M. 


Then shall the Son also himself be subject, bc. 


1 Cor. xv. 28. 


«THe Saviour reigns ; heav’n, earth, and hell 


Are under his command; 
_ They who against his laws rebel, _ 
Shall fall beneath his hand. 
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238 | HYMN CXXXIV. 


II. 
He will present the chosen race 
_ Before his Father’s throne, 


And clothe the subjects of his grace 
With glory like his own. 


The dead he’!l raise ; the world convene | 
: Before his awful bar ; 
His faithful followers shall obtain — 


A just acquittance there. | | 


The wicked will be doom’d to hell, 
The saints advane’d on high; 
These shall in heav’nly mansions dwell, 

While stubborn sinners die. 

Now death is conquer’d, sin is dead, — 
The grave is overcome; = 
Jesus has bruis’d the serpent’s head, 
And brought his children home. 

VI. 

Father,” he cries,“ the work is done, | 


I have perform’d thy will :” : 
The Father looks upon the Son | 
With an approving smile; 
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HYMN CXXXvV. 


VII. 


And though he lays his sceptre down, | 


Thé sceptre of his grace, 
He with the Father wears the crown ; 
His kingdom ne’er decays. 
VIII. 
Angels and saints before him fall, 
And own his glorious sway ; 
_ And God in Christ is all in all, 
Through an eternal day. 


HYMN CXXXV. C.M. 


We are the circumcision, who worship God in 


the Spirit, &c. Phil. iii. 3. 
Ir I’m uncircumcis’d in heart, 
_ My hopes and joys are vain ; 
In Jesus I possess no part, 
If I’m not born again. 
To what is good we’re disinclin’d, 
To ev’ry evil prone ; 
Sin has dominion o’er the mind, 
Till grace ascends the throne. 
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CXXXv. 


IIT. 
When God the heart doth circumcise, 
And take the flint away, 
-To heav’n we raise our earnest cries, 
And then begin to pray. 
IV. 
Hence flows the penitential tear 
From faith’s discerning eye ; 
We worship God with holy fear, 
And deep humility. 
v. 
To Jesus we direct our views, | 
With all our guilt and shame ; 
His grace we trust, his laws we choose, 
And glory in his name, and 
Sin is renounc’d and self deny’d 
On mercy’s arms we fall ; | 
No more we in the flesh confide, a 


For Jesus is our all, 
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HYMN CXXXVI.~ 


PractTicaAL Houingss. 


Lor D, let thy grace my pow’rs renew, 


And ev'ry reigning sin subdue ; 
My soul to swift obedience draw, 
And in my heart inscribe thy law. 
Let my repentance be sincere, 
Let faith in all its fruits appear ; 
Inflame my heart with holy love, 


And fix my hope on things above. — 


Ill. 


May I detest a lying tongue, 


And hate to do my neighbour wrong ; 
Let justice through my actions shine, 
Join’d with benevolence divine. — 

| IV. 


Keep me from each polluting stain, - 
From thoughts impure and deeds unclean ; 
And let me conseerated be, 
‘A holy temple, Lord, forthe; 
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242 HYMN CXXXVII. 


v. 

May I, with conscientious care, 

Fly from the captivating snare: 

O lead me in thy holy way, | 
Preserve me in this evil 


XXXVIL. C. M. 


n perishing, the inward renew- | 
ed day by day. 2 Cor. iv. 16. | 
I. | 
THROUGH age, disease, and various toils, 
‘I feel my flesh decay, 
Jesus, let thy all-cheering smiles 
Revive me day by day. . . 
I faint beneath the heavy load, 
Be thou my strength and stay ; 
And let thy hand, my faithful God, 
Support me day by day. 


Ill. 
“Absent from thee, I inly mourn, | 
_ Lift up my hands, and say, - 
« In mercy to my soul return 
And cheer me day by day.” 
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| HYMN CXXXVII. 243 
Temptations, fears, and griefs attend 


_ Through all the darksome way ; 
Be thou my everlasting Friend, 
- To guard me day by day. 
Corruptions work and war within, 
And fill me with dismay ; 
| Lord, let thy pow’r. and grace divine, 


| Renew me day day. 
wasting life declines apace, 
The moments haste away; st” 4 
Let faith and love, and ev’ry grace : 
Be ripen’d day by day. 


I Jong to reach my blissful home, © of 
Let not my Lord delay ; 

May I, till my Redeemer come; 

_ Be waiting day by day. 
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‘HYMN CXXXVUL 
THE BLiss oF GLORIFIED SAINTS. 


Loox up, my soul, and view 
The mansions of the bless’d, 
With zeal aspire too, 

To that eternal rest ; re. 
Move on, my feet, with steady pace, — 
And bring me to that happy place. 

There faith is chang’d to sight, 
And gaints from sin set free 
With infinite delight 

Adore th’ eternal Three: 

The glorious objects they behold, 
Inflame their hearts with joys untold. 
No sin torments them now, 
Nor sorrows break their peaceg~ 
Nor pain nor grief they know, _ 
_ But all their work is praise: 
_ They once, like us, their burdens bore, 
But now they shall complain no more. 


* 


HYMN CXXXIx. 


They sing of Jesu’s cross 
In strains divinely sweet ; 
Or, in ecstatic pause, 
Fall humbly at his feet ; Ae 
While wonder, pleasure, and surprise, 
In silence reign through all the skies. 
Then each his tribute pays, 
And joins the gen’ral song ; | 
The harmony of praise 
Resounds from ev’ry tongue. 
Lord, when shall I ascend above, | 
To see thy face, and sing thy love? 


“HYMN ‘CXXXIX. C. M. 


Tur Howiness AND OF TRUE 
SAINTS. 
How bless’d are all the sons of grace, ee 
Who walk with watchful eye; | 
Who tread in paths of righteousness, 
And every error fly! 
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246 MYMN CXXXIx. 


In 
They love the precepts of the Lord, — 
His law is their delight ; | 
They read by day his sacred word, - 7 
And think thereon by night. | 
III. 
Great is their peace and large their joy, 
While Jesus’ face doth shine; 
And when ’tis hid, their hopes rely 
On divine. 
IV. 
In mercy, Lord, look. down on me, 
A poor backsliding soul; 
From guilt-and darkness set me free, 
My ev’ry fear control ; 
That I with all thy saints may know 
_ The wonders of thy love; _ 
Live to thy praise while here below, 
And dwell with thee above. 
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HYMN CXL. P.M. 
CHRIST THE ONLY REFUGE. 
O Lorp, I confess to thee my distress, 
_ And acknowledge my folly and sin; 
How prone I’m to stray from thy righteous 
way, 
How See my actions have been. ot 
My treacherous heart doth often depart 
_ From thee, my best Portion and Friend; 
Temptations prevail, and my purposes fail ; 
O! when will these wanderings end? 
III. 
My secret faults, and irregular thoughts, 
How great is their number, O Lord, 
_ My best actions have been intermixed with sin, 
And deserve to be ever abhor'd. | 
Iv. 
But to Jesus I fly, and on him I sin 
As a sinner most wretched and vile; _ 
His complete righteousness covers all my dis- 
grace, 
And the ooks down with amie, 
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948 HYMN CXLI. 


v. 
thee a refuge I find from the storm of the 
wind ; 
When the wrath of an angry God 
theirdoom, — 
am screen’d by my Saviour’s blood. 


OQ! ans of grace ! what tongue can ex- 
press 
_ The depths of distinguishing love? 
Thy. praises I’ll show, while I journey below, 
And eternally bless thee above. 


“HYMN P. M. 


Vain world adieu, not 
I lift mine eyes above the skies, © 
~~ And better climes explore. 


Shall the wicked consume and them 
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HYMN CXLII. (249 


Il. 

In yon bless’d plains, where Jesus reigns, | 
| And lasting joys abound ; | 
| I long to be, that I may see | i 
My Lord with glory crown’d. 

III, 
Then shall I rest on his dear breast, au 
And ever see his face; | i 
With ceaseless joy my pow’rs employ 
In singing forth his praise. 
Dear Jesus, now, one smile bestow, 
To cheer me by the way ; | 
In thee I hope, hold thou me up, 
Lest I should run astray. 


~ 


HYMN CXLII. P.M. 


A Sone or PraisE To CHRIST. 


_O For a tongue to sing 
Praises to Christ our King, — 
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The sinner’s friend; 
| He’s glorious, just, and true, 
His love is ever new ; 
Praises to him are due, : a 
World without end. 
He bow’d the heav’ns to be 
Cloth’d in mortality, 
And dwell below ; 
made our griefs his own, 
To raise us to histhrone; — 
Such love was never known, 
As he did show. ‘- 
III. 


For our accursed deeds, * 
Lo the great Surety bleeds! 
O matchless grace ! 
He bore upon the tree 
All our iniquity ; | 
. And thus he sets us free 
To speak his praise. 
Iv. 
He sends his Spirit too; | tf 
To form our hearts anew, os 


e 
d 
3 
f 
a, 
4 
a 
? 
at 
tye 
| 
: 
\ 
Pas 
3 
“a . 


HYMN CXLIII. 


And make us wise: 
He saves from reigning sin, 
He daily works within, 
And. soon our souls shall bring 
Up to the skies. 
Then let us humbly join 
Loudly in hymns divine | 
praise his name; 
This our sweet. work shall be, 
E’en through eternity, 
To raise new songs to thee, _ 
All glorious Lamb. 


CXLIII. C. M. 


I will bear the indignation of the Lord, because 
I have sinned against him. Micah, vii. 9. 


WHILE pain and anguish me netereme 
My soul submissive lies: 
My God, who knows my sore. naneed 

Will not: groans despise. 
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iT. 
His indignation I will bear, — 
_ Since I have broke his laws, 
Till he for my relief appear ; 
Th he shall plead my cause. 
Tit. 
I wait for him with patient hope, 
Along the gloomy night; — 
His mighty hand will raise me up, 
And stig me forth to 
Iv. 
The riches of hishealing grace fe 
I still expect to prove ; 
I shall behold his righteousness, 
And triumph in his love! 


HYMN CXLIV. 
‘The Confusion of Tongues. Gen. xi. 9. 
Ter sons of men, their namie to raise, 
An impious project try’d; . 
The Lord looks down, their work surveys, 
And blasts their haughty pride. 
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HYMN CXLIV. 253 
IL 
Their speech is chang’d to words unknown ; 
_ They leave their work, asham’d ; 
The strange design they carry’d on ~ 
then Confusion nam’d. 
IIT, 
“Ambitious mortals strive in vain 
Against their Maker’s will; 
doth his sov’reign 
His purpose to fulfil, | 
IV. 
What dreadful evils spring and rise 
From sin’s accursed root! = 
Still on the world the burden lies; 
We reap the bitter fruit. 
- But God at length his church will raise 
From men of diff’rent tongues; 
Who shall unite to speak his praise — 
In everlasting songs. 
vi. 
Their voice and language will be one, 
Before the throne of God, 
And no confusion shall be pein 
that Giving abode. 
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HYMN CXLV. “P.M. 


me with hy Ps. cvi. 4. 


JESUS), My Almighty, d dich of 
Prostrate at thy 
Humbly I entreat-thy 
Condercend 
At thy gracious invitationy, 
I approach-thy throne divine 
Gently tell me thou art mine. 


te Few 


When,L was to thee.a strange’, .. 
Wand’ring in forbidden.ways, 

. From the paths of gin and danger 
thy grace 
Let not, then,.smy) foes. 
“Let thy arms of love surround me, <i 
mercyholdmeup- 
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CXLV. 256 

Still thy gracious keeping; 
| _ Sin and hell my faith assail; 
Oft my ‘diys Weeping, 
| Lest my foes should. yet prevail. 
| __ Heal my soul, thou great Physician, 
_. Ease me of my pain and grief; | 
Kindly send relieR 


In the that I'should go; 
Let thy"hand be'my protectidy 


From the ofevry fee. 


Gracibus Hour, hever leave me,” 
While niy toils and conflicts fast; 
To thy kind receive me, 


all 
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HYMN CXLVI. C. M. 


Tue PENITENT. 


My God, to thee I would return; 


O help me by thy grace, me 


With penitential grief to mourn, 
_ And all my sins confess. | 
The world, with its alluring toys, 
Hath long ensnar’d my mind, 


With painted shows of carnal joys, 


Which leave a sting behind. 
III. 
Guilty and self-condemn’d I lie, 
Before thy awful throne: 
I know I have deserv’d to die ; 
Yet save me through thy Son. 
In his dear name may I partake 
_ The pardon I implore ; 


And, for thy sov’reign mercy’s sake, 


My wand’ring feet restore. 
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HYMN CXLVII. 257 

Thy healing grace, O God, impart; 
Relieve my trembling’soul 

O let thy comforts cheer my heart, 
And all fears control. 

me by pow’r divine, 
Lest I again should stray; © 

Seal me, my God, for ever thine, 
And keep me in thy way: 


HYMN CXLVIL. L, 


THE TENDER SYMPATHY OF THE GREAT 
Our souls with humble pleasure trace 
The Saviour’s condescending grace ; 
He that is Lord of earth and skies 


Assumed man’s infirmities. 


Our heavy woes his soul oppress’d, 
That he might succour thé-distress’d; — 
hence ourgriefs his:pity mévé, 


For all his thoughts are thouglits of love. 
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258 HYMN CXLVIIS. 


Our weakness he will ne’er despise, 
But grant our needy souls supplies ; 
He’!l help us in the trying hour: 
Himself has felt the tempter’s pow’r. 

Within his heart compassion reigns, 
- He hears our groans, he feels our pains; 
When foes arise, or straits attend, 
He is our sympathizing Friend. 

His ear regards our mournful cry, 
> His gracious aid is ever nigh: 
Then let us to his throne repair, 
And seek his help by ardent pray’r. 


HYMN CXLVIII. S. M. 


CHARITY THE Bonp oF PERFECTNESS. 


I. 
Lown is the strongest tie 
That can our hearts unite ; 
4Love makes our service liberty, 
Our ev’ry burden light. 
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HYMN CXLVIII. 


II. 

We run in God’s commands 
When love directs the way ; 

With willing hearts and active hands 
Our Maker’s will obey. 

III. 

Love softens all our toil, : 
And makes our bondage bless’d ; 

The gloomy desert wears a smile 
When love inspires the breast. 

IV. 

Let love for every grow, | 
And banish wrath and strife ; 

So shall we witness here below 
The joys of social life. 

When we ascend the skies, 
And see the Saviour’s face, 
» Love will to full perfection rise, 

And reign through all the place. 
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HYMN CXLIX. P. M. 


‘Hold thou me up, and I shall be safe. 
| Ps. cxix. 


Wuenre for safety shall I fly? 
Mighty God, to thee I cry; 
Dangers ev — where attend, 
Let thy. arm my soul defend, 

Il. 
Round me troops of foesI see; 
None can keep | me, Lord, but thee : : 
Be my constant strength and stay, 
Guard me in this evil day. 

III. 
Thy protecting care I crave ; 
Pow’r is thine, O God, to save ; a 
Matchless wonders thou hast wrought, 
Far beyond the reach of ‘thought. 

Iv. 
Let thy ipntion hand impart 
Strength and comfort to my heart ; 
Ever keep me near to thee 
*Till I’m call’d thy face to see. 
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HYMN CL. 261 


v. A 
Here I find no settled rest ; | | 
Lord, prepare me for thy breast ; 

And till that transporting day, 
_ Onward lead me in thy way. 
There thy saints, the sons of light, 
Dress’d in robes of snowy white, 
From their foes and dangers free, 
Wear the palm of victory. 


HYMN CL. L. M. 


Tue Kincpom or Jesus Curist. 


I, 
LeT men on earth, and angels bring 
Their honours te the Saviour-King : 
Let sinners own his sov’reign sway, 
And ev’ry land his will obey. _ 

II. 
O’er worlds below and worlds above 
He rules by wisdom, pow’r, and love ; 


He curbs his foes, and guards his friends ; 
His wide dominion never oa. 
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‘The saints shall reign With Chiat their heady 


Should give thein'some alarms, 


962 SYMN CLI. 


4 2 

Ill. 


In Zion he maintains his throne, 


And makes his kingly glory kiown; | 
Nor hell nor death can e’er withstaid 


The pow’r of his 


When death himself té-dead: 
There shall they shine complete, | 


Sir 5 and went 
Matt. xxi. $0. 
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“gun, sin, enslaves the mind, — 

If conscience, or tlie chast*ning 


They still teject ect the voice of God, 
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eit 


sound. of Gospel-grace they hear, 
"te slight the precious store, 
And still the empty world prefer, 
_ And love their pleasures more. a 


If faithful warnings should t be giv Ms, 
The truth of these,they own; 
Yet haye. no, heart for God or 
impiously go 


Phy arya God, this thoughtless tage; 
O set the captives 1 free ; ., 

Renew, them by, thy, mighty. graces 
And turn their hearts to thee. — 


CLin. 


A time and 
judgment. Eccl. viii 5.0 | 


Wispom divine, OQ God,impart, 
Give me an understanding heart ; on : 


Illumine my benighted eyes, i 
And make me to salvation wise. ; 
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HYMN CLII. 


‘ 


II. 


Spirit of thy grace bestow, 


In this our truest wisdom lies, 


And teach me all thy will to know; | 
Let thy good word my passions rule, - 
And — diffuse through all my soul. ° 
III. 
My soul, to ways of folly prone, | 
Implores thy guidance, Lord, alone ; 
To wisdom’s voice incline my ear; _ 
Teach me thy sacred name to fear. 
Iv. 
Both time and judgment I shall know, 
When rightly taught thy will to do; — 


But foolish minds thy word despise. 
v. 


_Make me to know my end, that I 


To wisdom may my heart apply ; 
And fit me for the realms above, 


‘The world of light and love. 


; 
4 
4 
| 
| 
} 
> 
>. 
ef 
& 
j 
| 


265 


HYMN CLI. P.M. + 


‘Tar Sacnavics OF Praise. 


j 


I. 
Let ev’ry tuneful accent rise : 
To him that rules the earth and skies, 
The Infinite Unknown; 
His goodness shines around the sphere, 
And richly crowns the rolling year, | 
With blessings from his throne. | a 
II. 
’Tis he ordains the blooming spring, 
Het softest, sweetest charms to bring, 

And wear her lovely dress; 
Tis he that clothes the fertile vale, 
Bids fragrance breathe in ev’ry gale, ue 

The rural scene to bless. 

But he hath richer gifts in store, . i 
For which our grateful hearts adore | 

The Source of ev’ry good ;_ t 
He gives us, rebels lost in sin, 


| Pardon, and peace, and life divine,, 
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HYMN CLIV. 


When déstitute of help and bbe, 
His sov’reign mercy rais’d us up, 

‘And snatch’d us from despair ; 
So free, so boundless is his love, 
He calls us to the realms above, 
“And soon shall bring us there. 

v. 
‘Our Voices should in concert j join 
In songs of harmony divine ; 
The theme is ever néw: 
_ Let music all her graces bring, 
Awike, awake, each tuneful string, 


sv pay the tribute due. 


‘cu. 


I tone to leave this tiresome place, | 
Where noise and discord’ ‘eign, 
And finish n my appointed r race 
Of toil, and | 
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| No cloud of guilt shall ever rise 


Dear let thy all-cheering gmile 


CLIV. 


II. | 
On earth I find no rest or ease 
To answer my desires ; 
Ye regions of eternal peace, 
Fo you my soul aspires !, 
III. 


Lord, when shall I Tesign my, breath, 


And quit this dying clay? 
I long t to. close my eyes in death, | 


Ana wake day, 


Iv. 


No darkness there shall veil | my ore, 


No sin my soul annoy ; 


To interrupt my joy. 
Vv. 


Distraction, tumult, noisy war, 
And discord there shall cease ; 
I shall be free ftom ev'ry care, 
Andi dwell portent peace 
‘Vi. 


Revive me through { the road, — 
Til I ave at Zion’ s bill, 
“And reac Ble bless abode. 
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HYMN CLV. C. M. 


A Morninc Hymn ror A FaMity. 


I. 

WE see the morning beams arise | 

To chase the shades of night; __ | 

Lord; pour on these awak’ning eyes 

Thy all-reviving light. | | 
II. 
Bid ev’ry anxious care depart ; 

Our gloomy fears remove ; 
And in each poor desponding heart 


Reveal thy savinglove. | 

: Ill. 

In all the duties of the day : 
Support us by thy pow’r; | 
Direct us in thy holy way, | 


IV. 
We hope to be for ever thine, ; 
To reign with thee in bliss, — : 


_ When sun and stars forget to shine, 
And day and night shall cease. 
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Our souls with all thy fulness fill, 


Arm us for ey’ ry new- 


Afford us thy all-cheering smiles, 


HYMN CLYL 


AJOTHER. 

i 

DEAR Father, bow « our stubborn will I 
Our daily cross to bear ; : 


And keep us in thy fear. 
II. 


Grant us renew’d supplies of grace, | 
_ According to our day ; : | 


‘That shall attend our way. 

Whilst gre pursue < our various toils, 

At thy divine command, 


And guard us by thy hand. 

To thy protection, gracious Lord, 
Our spirits we resign ; 
Conform _us to thy, will and word, 


And ever thine. 
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HYMN CLVII. L. M. 
“ANOTHER. 
I. 

FaTueER, to thee our voice we raise ; 
Thy constant favours claim our praise * 
Help us to pay the tribute due 
For mercies ev’ry morning new. 

While some, with fierce disease oppress’d, 
Have sought in vain for ease and rest, 
We pass’d the night secure from harm, 


Defended by ony mighty arm. 


Though death this night has thousands slain 


Our health and vigour we retain ; 
We rise tefresh’d by sweet repose, 
And join to pay our morning vows. 
Iv. 
Our waking hours, O God, attend, 
_ And all our future steps defend ; 
_ From ev’ry danger, sin, and snare, 


Preserve us by thy guardian care. 


2 


£ 
t $ 
4 
4 
a 
9 
7 
¥ 


HYMN CLVII. 


Aw Evenitnc Hymn ror A Famity. 
Gop of eternal love, attend 
Our ev’ning sacrifice, { 


And let our humble vows ascend 
— incense to the skies. 
Il. | 
We live supported by thy hand; | 
Thy mercy crowns our days: j 
Unnumber’d benefits demand 
of grateful praise.. 
Now let the season of repose 
Be with thy favour bléss’d; 
Preserve us from those pains and woes 
That might disturb our rest. 
IV. 
_ Thy guardian shield around us spread 
While we are lost in sleep ; 
Let thy kind angels round our bed ~ 
Their watchful stations keep. 
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HYMN CLIX. L. M. 
Famity RELIGION. 


I. 
. O Gop, our Father and our Friend, 
To our united.pray'rs attend; 
would our humble homage pay 
‘Before thy throne from day .to.day. 
May this our habitation be 
A constant residence. for thee ; 
And may,our joint devotions .rise 
Like holy incense. to, the gkies.. 
We would.esteem this. sweet employ 
Part of our bus’ness and our joy ; 


Without thy worship and thy fear. 
"To. as thy, saving, grace impart; 

O dwell and. reign, in ev’ry. heart ; 
May-we in. piety and love 

Be meeten’d for thy house. above. 


We dread. the thought. of living here ] 
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HYMN CLX. C.M. 


The Lord thy God hath set the land before 
thee, Sc. Deut. i. 21. 


I. 
ASCEND, ye saints, to Pisgah’s top; i} 
Jehovah gives command; 
_ By steady faith and lively hope 
Survey the promis’d land. a 
II. 
Fear not, your heritage is near ; iE 
What glorious prospects rise! 
Lo! Salem’s happy gates appear i 
To your believing eyes. i 
4 
A land of light and purity, 
Of plenty and of peace, — 
Where saints, from ev’ry danger free, 
Enjoy unfading bliss. 
Your way is rough, your foes are strong, - 
But God will be your guard; | | 
The conflict here will not be long, 
And great is your reward. 
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Gp on with courage'to possess 


Ve 


Jesus will, give supplies of grace, 


And arm you for the fight ; 


Your portion and 


te Brazex 


And sp the remedy 
So God himeli ransom foved 


‘May I thy healing 
wast.on Caly ry 
“tha dying men. might look. and liye 
feck the dine: digense 


‘Wounded by! Satan and-by 
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Dear Jests, tiy mournful cries; 
Behold ‘ity helplessness and’ grief; 
To thée'E lift iy Weeping eyes; 
O gtint’itie now 


«HYMN CLXIL. LeM. 


‘Sout Haus 
Heaven, 

y refoge my all, 

On thee for help I loudly call ; 

“Where cant wretthéd tinners'fly, - 

When danger and ‘distress are nigh. 

| ‘Att. 

With? conscious guilt oppress’d, 

Can find ovrdst;) 

141% 

Fills thé ‘With terror ahd‘ surprise 

Thé wives Of grief like: 

To seul” 
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976 CLXIII. 


IV. 
O let my poor distracted mind ~ 
In thee relief and comfort find ; 
Be thou my rock and refuge nigh, 
And save me e’er I sink and die. 
Vv. 
If once I reach the peaceful shore 
How shall I then thy grace adore! — 
Not one of all the ransom’d throng 
Will raise to thee louder song. 


HYMN CLXIII. C. M. 


Blessed are the dead which die in the Lord. 
18... 
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Way should we grieve for those that die 
In Jesus, and are blest? : 
Their happy spirits upwards fly 
To their eternal rest. 
- Joyful they quit this vale of tears ; 
They reach the peaceful shore, 
Where sorrow, sin, and painful fears 
Shall vex their souls no more. 
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MYMN CLXIII. 


Ill. 


They enter the divine abode 


Of perfect light above; 


_ They bow before the throne of God, 


And feast upon his love. 
The wonders of redeeming grace _ 
Triumphantly they sing, 
And see unveil’d the radiant face 
Of their exalted King. 
Bright as the sun they now appear 
In their celestial dress, 
And all the Saviour’s image wear 
Of purity and bliss. 
vi. 


| When shall we quit this house of clay, 


And fly from ev’ry care? 
Our spirits long to soar away, © 
And meet our kindred there. 
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Blessed are the pure in heart ; for they ee 
see God. Matt. v. 8. * : 


A promise large and free 
Qur gracious Lord hath giv’, 
That men of purity 
Shall dwell with him in heav’n. 
his abode 
Above the skies, 
T'shall arise 
To see my God! 


Il. 
‘This happy prospect cheers 

_ My drooping spirits now, | 
While in; this vale of tears 

With trembling steps 

To his abode | 
Above the skies, 
, I shall arise 
To see my God! 


‘ 
A 
4 
¥ 
tags 
A 


HYMN CLXV. 


Affliction, toil, and pain, 
_ Attend me by the way; 
But I with him shall reign 
In everlasting day. 
To his abode 
Above the skies, 
shall arise 
To see my God! 
Iv. 
His glories here I see 
By faith, with some delight ; 
But O! I long to be 


Where faith is chang’d to sight. 


To his abode 
Above the skies, 
I shall arise 
To see my God! 
HYMN CLXV. P.M. 
Brerore SERMON. 
I. 


| 


THY presence, gracious God, afford ; 


‘Prepare us to receive thy word ; 
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HYMN CLXv. 


Now let thy voice engage our ear, 
And faith be mix’d with what we hear. 
_ Chor, Thus, Lord, thy waiting servants bless, 
/ And crown thy Gospel with success. — 
IL 
| Distracting thoughts and cares remove, | 
And fix our hearts and hopes above ; 1; 
With food divine may we be fed, : 
And satisfied with living bread. __ 
Chor. Thus, Lord, thy waiting servants bless, 
And crown thy Gospel with success. 


To us thy sacred word apply, ie 
With sov’reign pow’r and energy; 
And may we, in thy faith and fear, 
Reduce to practice what we hear. | 
Chor. Thus, Lord, thy waiting servants bless, 
ms And crown thy Gospel with success. © 
Iv. 
Father, in us thy Son reveal; 
Teach us to know and do thy will ; 
Thy saving pow’r and love display, 
_ And guide us to the realms of day. 
Chor..Thus, Lord, thy waiting servants bless, 
And crown thy Gospel with success. 
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| 


My glorious, my cele 
Is Jesus’ perfect righteousness ; 
At his right hand, in this array’d, 


stial dress 


‘Free Justirication. 


I shall, with: joy, lift up my head. 


II. 


_ My everlasting hope relies 


‘On his atoning sacrifice ; 
Through him my peace is made in heav’n, 
My guilt remov’d, my. sin forgiv’n. 


Jesus has borne the curse for me, 


From ev'ry charge tovset me free ; 
Why should I yield to slavish fear, 
_If God himself pronounce me clear ? 


0 may my soul for ever praise 
His free, his justifying grace ; 


And by-a holy conduct prove 


My int’rest:in his: 
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HYMN CLXVII. P.M. | 


A humble Tribute of grateful Praise, for the 
sudden and unexpected Salvation of EvRope 


oppressive Tyranny and the Horrors 
War. | 


Tue matchless wonders of this joyful day 
The glories of Omnipotence display ;__ 
** What hath God wrought ?” rd ev’ry Bri- 
ton cry, | 
fa _ “ What hath He wrought who rules the earth 5 

Chorus. | 
The work is all divine ; his name adore, 
And let his praises sound from shore to shore. | 
Britons, rejoice, prepare the tuneful string, 
In sweetest notes your Maker’s praises sing, 
While his rich bounty crowns this smiling year, 
Revives your hopes, and vanquishes ro soar. 
Chorus. 
| With hearts the God of love 
And let his praises sound from shore to shore. 
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HYMN CLXVI}. 283 


Unnumber’d blessings from his throne he 
sends, 

And now the olive-branch of peace extends. _ 

Peace! the rich gift, which ev ry 
soul ! 


O let the tidings spread from pole to pole! 


Chorus. 
Europe, rejoice! the God of peace adore; 
Let sound from shore to shore. 


Iv. 


The sword no more shall boast its thesmandi 

| ‘slain, 
' Nor fields be drench’d with human blood again; 
The horrid ravages of war shall cease, 

And Europe’s sons enjoy the sweets of err 


Chorus. 
Europe, rejoice the God of peace 
Let grateful praises sound from shore to shore. 


But dare not in the paths of vice to tread, | 
Lest Heaven in anger strike your comforts 
| dead: 
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HYMN CLXVII. P.M. 


A humble Tribute of grateful Praise, for the 
sudden and unexpected Salvation of Evrore 
Srom oppressive Tyranny and the Horrors of 
War. | 

I. 
Tuer matchless of this ioyful day 
The glories of Omnipotence display ; 


“* What hath God wrought ?” wax dh ev’ry Bri- 


ton cry, 


“ ‘What hath He wrought who rules the pies 7 


sky??? 
| Chorus. 
The week is all divine ; his name adore, 


And let his praises sound from shore to shore. 


II. 


Britons, rejoice, prepare the tuneful string, | 
_ In sweetest notes your Maker’s praises sing, 
‘While his rich bounty crowns this smiling year, 
Revives — hopes, and vanquishes your fear. 


Chorus. 
With grateful hearts the God of love adlore; 


And let his praises sound from shore to shore. — 
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III. 


Uneeniaber’a blessings from. his throne he 
sends, 
And now the of peace extends, 
Peace! the rich gift, which gladdens ev ty 
soul! 
O let the tidings spread from pole to pole! 


| Chorus. 
_ Europe, rejoice! the God of peace adore ; ; 
Let grateful praises sound from shore to shore. 


IV. | 
The sword no more shall boast its thousands __ 
slain, 
Nor fields be drench’d with heantens blood again; 
The horrid ravages of war shall cease, 
And Europe’s sons enjoy the sweets of peace. — 
Chorus, 
- Europe, rejoice! the God of peace adore; _ 
Let grateful praises sound from shore to shore, 
But dare not in the paths of vice to tread, — 
Lest Heaven in anger strike your comforts 
dead: 
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You’ve been corrected ; o’er your follies | 

mourn, | 

And with united zeal to God return. 
‘Chorus. 


‘With humble héarts the’ God of ios 
And let your praises sound from shote'to shore! | 


Apnit, 1814. 
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